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HAVE YOU SEEN OUR CAT- 


ALOCUE OF CHEAP CROCKERY? St not, please wet a post-card, and send it to THE 


PEARSON POTTERY COMPANY, HANLEY, 


und yon will get it by retura, toyether with particulirs of the most wonderfal : ee of crockery de 
world has ever seen. 
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it A Motor Car Marriage. 
* Jack Ashore, Barn Dane 
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IVY'S PIANOFORTE ALBUMS, ‘Nes: {, . & 3, 73d. each Post Fees, IVY'S PIANOFORTE ALBUM, No. 4. (Just 

Pullished, 7id. Post free, Ii. very ty Cover; containing Ten Mu Uy arrayed, and fingered, by the 
celebrate cacy ay abe :, ALAN 


This is the pattern 
of the 
DINNER SERVICE. 
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THOUSANDS 
SOLD ALL OVER 
THE WORLD. 


100 PIECES 
FOR £1 1s. 


A Dinner Service of 50 pieves 
is raclur dunt, whiels in guar 
te worth the quien 
mba Chine Toa Sersice 
of pieces finistied in ge oid, 
tovether with a det of uveful 
kitehen crockery. 


HOLBORN. LONDON, E.C. 
“The Qneen of Toilet Preparations for Summer Use 


| COOLS AND REFRESHES THE SKIN 


ifter exposure ww the SUN or WIND, revs ne vent 


SUNBURN, TAN, IRRITATION, « ity ini 
KEEPS the SKIN SOFT, 
see WHITE 
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Ladies 


. who may 
never — touted the sinweelinite cleansing and 
great labour-saving properties of HUDSONS 
EXTRACT OF SOAP, or HUDSON'S DRY SOAP, 
are invited t) send their names and addresses 
to R. 8. Hudsou, Bank Hall, Liverpool, when & 
sample packet of Hudson's for trial, together 
with a refund of the postage incurred, will be 
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Cadbury’ % 


cocoa 


The Public should be on their guard 
wcainst “duetured ” cocoas, of whieh there are uminy in the amarket,  CADBCRY ‘gs Cogoa, 
‘cing absolutely pure, stands all tests. tle Mevhieal profession and) Pres 3 proclaiming its 
“Mperiority as a delicious beverage an Lnutritions food. It shoule Lalways ne horne in mind 
that Cocoa must he pure and unadulterated like CapBURY’s- to impart the utmost benefit. 
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: All. Communications respecting Advertisements: should be-sent to the ‘Advertisement Department; 
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It lathers freely in the hardest water. 
It suits the most tender skin. 
Irritation of the skin ceases to be. 

it is simply perfect as a shaving soap. 
It softens and beautifies the skin. 


Soap: 
° 
Family Toilet, 4cf.; Toilet, 
9d.; 10 per cent, ee Svap, 
1s. The latter is guarunterd to 
contain 10 per cent. of Hoiwywea; 
both it and the 9d. svap ase most 
delicately scented, Tu thos: require 
ing a medicated soap, th: 10 per 
cent. Homocea Soap is mcom- 
mended, and no ordinary skin 
trowble can exist where this special 
make is used. 
“Otall denkers a from the London 
Depoto8, S ND, W.c. 
dane a value in os 
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It is thoroughly antiseptic. ikea * YOR 


FREE. TRIAL, BOTTLES 
000. GIVEN AWAY 
EACH WEEK (ex ssLow. 


IRISH TWEED 
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today! 
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The ‘*MAB" is to the 
old style of 
Razor what the Pneumatic is to the old Solid Tyre- 
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ev Dan DIRECT FROM THE LOOMS TO THE WEARER. SOLD EVERYWHE REIN 
Is now used by thousands of delighted “Shavers,” who are charming Inat No ALL Partiass PREF. 34. AND 34. PAC KE.S. 
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WATERPROOF CREAM BLACKING, 
‘MOONSHINE’ 


WATERLROOF LEATHER CREAMS, 
WHITE & TAN. 


OONSHINE’ 


‘mM 
FURNITURE CREAM, NO SMEARS. 
Ot all leading Stores, &e. Wholesale only = BAK 
MOONSHINE Ltd., CARLISLE. 
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No Hooks. No Loose Screws. NO HOLES IN THE RIM. 


SCOTT'S STANDARD PNEUMATIC TYRE COMPANY LIMITED, 
89, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Do you want any good books to read? The following are now on Sale: “The Typewriter Girl;” “Fortune's 


Football ;” and “ An American Emperor.” Full particulars will be found on page 136. 
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A Lament for the Little Boats. 


You who sail over the sea in ships, 

Tall ships, and strong ships, and ships of renown, 
When ) 01 go down 

It’s the talk of the town; 

But nobody knows 

When the little boat goes, 

And the fishermen drown. 


Lost. or run down off the shore in the fog— 
Blinding, blank fog, on the fathomless seu, 
Only the ae ‘ 
Of a cry in the night, 

By the steamer's black side, 

And a boat’s crew have died, 

Ere you know them to be. 


Driven and wrecked by the score on our coast— 
Poor little boats in the wild winter's gale, 

Poor frozen men 

Who shall never again 

Turn their white faces 

Back to the places 

From where they set sail. . 


Scant is the livelihood snatched from the sea, 
Long is the labour and hard the men’s lives, 
Many are lost. 

What is the cost ? 

Nobody knows 

When the little boat goes, 

But the children and wives. 


ee 
Good Enough for Him. 


“DREADFUL waste of time this travelling backwards 
and forwards to the office morning and evening,” 
exclaimed Mr. Cipher as he settled himself down in the 
cushions of a first-class carriage. 

“You should do as I do,” said his fellow-traveller. 
“I bring my papers with me and utilise the minutes. 
I regard it as a necessity that I should live a little way 
out, but my time is too precious for me to waste three- 
quarters of an hour morning and evening.” 

* But you can't anewer letters in the train,” growled 
Cipher, just a little annoyed at being indirectly accused 
of wasting time. 

“Not now,” replied the other, shaking his head in a 
self-satisfied manner; ‘but we shull soon. I’ve heard 
that you can now get » typewriter that you can hold on 
your lap in the train. regard that as a distinct 
advance.” 

“Can’t say that I should much care for tbat,” was 
the rejoinder. “It might be awkward, you know. I've 
got a typewriter that I can hold on my lap when there 
aaety else in the office, and I must say that I prefer 

But that wasn’t what the older man meant, and he 
looked shocked. 


—_—-—___- jo ____—_ 
Sold a Mine for 3s. 9d.! 


Wuite mining properties are so much in the public 

» mind at the peer time, it is interesting to record the 

* Vagaries in the fortunes of the famous “ Diamond Mine,” 

situated near Helena, Montana, which, fifteen years ago, 
was sold for 3s. 9d., and last year fetched £360,000. 

Thirty years ago it-was discovered and located by two 
men, who sold it to two others. These erected a small 
etamp-mill, but did not muke a success of it. They left 
it, and the mine was neglected, abandoned, and the 
taxes were not é paid, This delinquent tax amounted, 
however, to only ninety cents, and the assessor's 
valuation of the property was only a very small one. 

A man named Richard Lockey, who had never seen 
the property, noticed it was listed for sale, and paid 
ninety cents for it. He did nothing with it, however, 
for several years, and then a Mr. Cooney took a bond 
on it, and paid £1,600 to Mr. Lockey for it. He 
associated himeelf with several partners and worked it, 
but without au: f 

Then Mr. John §. Miller bought out all other interests, 

; mae it was he who sold it last year to a Scotch syndicate 
lor £360,000, It is on this mine that the largest and 
see important gold-mill in Montana is now to be 
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Is your name Smith? If it is, see this week's BIG BUDGET. 


Emma: “And, Charlie, dear, would you have really 
shot yourself if I had refused you? ” 
harlie: ‘Indeed I would. I had already sent to 
four gunsmiths for price-liste of revolvers.” 
ee ed 
. Yes. on our last Arctic journey our captain got a 
bit of a fright.” 
“ How so?” 
Fa He was afraid that the relief expedition was in front 
of us.” 
oe fo 


Sue had a voice like a siren, and when she sang: 
‘Mid play sure, sand pal aces, though heam a Rome 
Be it averse, oh wum bull there snow play sly comb,” 
and so on to the conclusion, there wasn't a dry eye in 


the room. 
te 
FasHIonaBLe Hostess (to rural guest): “ Are you 
fond of orchids, Mr. Farmbuoy ?” 
Mr. Farmbuvy (promptly): “Well, I ain't a-zeed 
your kids yet, ma‘am; but I'm proper vond o’ children, 


asarule!” 
— 

Mavp (sympathetically): “Only think, mamma, we 
saw a picture of the early Christians, and a lot of lions 
and tigers devouring them.” 

Ethel (with still more sympathy) : “ Yes; and there 
was one poor tiger that hadn't got a bit.” 


—1— 


Fonp Mamma: “ You have been always a good boy 
at school, but I hear to-day you were eo bad that the 


teacher sep you in.” 
Little Boy: “No use being gcod to-day, ‘cause my 
boots were so tight that I couldn't play if I went out.” 
—— ee 


“Ts that a new rug your mamma has, Bobby ?” asked 
Mrs. Von Blumer of the youthful Bings. 
“No,” suid Bobby, “that’s one she brought in from the 
other room. But,” excitedly, “you mustn't take it up.” 
“Why not?” 
“Cause there's a hole in the carpet.” 
———j———_ 


Fatuer: “Have you got a terribly slow horse?” 

Stable-keeper: ‘ Well, yes.” 

Father ; “ Is he a regular snail?” 

Stable-keeper: “ Ay, ay.” 

Father: “‘ Have him round to my door at ten o'clock 
to-night. One of my daughters is going to elope, and 
I’ve got to make a show of ketchin’ her.” 

—— 


“Wat's the matter, John?” 

“Why, sir, here's a note from Mr. Mahlstick in which 
he tells me that he’s off on a little excursion, and he 
wants me to send his drawing materials along.” 

“ Well, and isn’t that plain enough?” 

“Hardly sir. I don’t think, sir, that in know Mr. 
Mahlstick. I don’t know whether tosend his paints and 
brushes, or only a corkscrew.” 

a 


Two Highblandera were conversing together, when 
the conversation turned on the electric telegraph. 
Donald wondered if the menses were tied on the wire 
and thus conveyed along. But Dugald tried to explain 
it thua: 

“Do you see the collie dog at my feetP Well, 


suppose it could streech itsel’ as far and a great deal 
farder; su it atreeched from Topermory to Glas- 
ie; weel, i 


its head was in beter and its tail in 
‘opermory, and I trampit on its tail in Topermory, it 
would bark in Glasgie!’ 

———~» jo —— 


Tne bright boy's mother is cultivating his bump of 
observation : : 

“Now, Johnny,” holding up o picture card, “shut 
your eyes, and tell me what you saw on this card.” 

“ A ‘cow, a .barn, a horse,” rattled off the bright boy 


libly. 
& “ What elee?” 
“ in pt 
ss Ob, an Think now, what did you see behind the 
cow?” referring to the trees in the background, 
A moment's reflection. ; 
“ Her tail,” shouted Johnny ecatatically. 


One Penny every Th 


aT [One Penne 


A Bridge of Whisky Barrels. 


Ons of the most remarkable bridges to be found in 
the world s the Perquimans River in the eastern 
part of North Carolina. 1t is supported entirely by air- 
tight whisky barrels, and has been in existence for the 
best part of ay years, and owes ita origin to the 
mgr of an old mhbabitant. 

t certainly says much for the preservative properties 
of whisky that the bridge has lasted 80 long. 


Are You a Girl Named * Ann’? 


Suanks is a man of theorics; he is continually 
springing them on hie friends, who do not appreciate 
his attentions, and have been trying to upset him for a 
long time. The o her night they succeeded. 

Shanks’ latest w: s that Christian names are indicative 
e, the gencral character of the persons who bear 

im. 

“But that can’t be right,” objected Banks. “We 
don’t christen ourselves !” 

“It is quite true that our names are given to us by 
our nts before our characters are developed,” said 
Shanks, “but we have all learnt something of the 
doctrine of heredity, and that explains it. If a man has 
high-fiown notions he will give his offspring some grand 
name. The child inherits the notions from its parent, 
and the Christian name suits the child's character. It’s 
as simple as can be. Can't make out why some of the 
ae ape haven't yee ht of see aol ; 

“But su a girl's name is ‘Ann,’ what then?” 
asked ton . 

“That's a nice short name; and, according to my 
theory, it indicates someone who likes things put in 
order—precise, definite.” 

“That's where you are wrong,” exclaimed Banks, 
seizing the opportunity. ‘“ We have on the authority of 
Lindley Murray and many others that ‘an’ is an 
indefinite article!” 

Shanks retired in disgust. 


ee ee 


Big Figures You Can Grasp. 


—= 


Suc an unconsidered trifle as coal from the point of 
view of the cnlfoaty mortal (though not from thut of the 
householder, who always objects Ming to pay the bills, 
and whose consumption is always larger than he dvems 
is consistent with even loose principles of economy), has 
a knack of mounting in the aggregate of the world’s 
supply into figures which cannot be grasped, not to say 
estimated, by the average mind. 

The quantity which is produced every year amounts 
to a total of 580 million tons. 

Figures so vast inust_ be compared with other things 
in order that their full significance may be measured. 
This has been done by an engineer, who, assuming that 
a year's output of coal is placed into ordinary ten-ton 
railway trucks and formed into a continuous train, 
calculates that it would reach eight times round the 
world at the equator. 

Again, supposing that the coal produced is built into 
a cube of the same solidity as it is in the mines, and if 
these cubes were placed one on top of the other, we 
we should get a huge monument of coal extending two 
and a quarter miles into the uir if ite base covered an 
area of seventy-four acres. 

Interesting us these figures are, they are even more 
interesting when the work which it is capable of pro- 
ducing is calculated. A pound of coal out of which all 
the work is oa is found to be capable of raising a 
weight of 10,808,000 pounds to a height of one foot. 
Therefore, the power which a year's output of coal can 
give is equivalent to 14,041 ,753,600,000,000,000 foot 
pounds. 

What this weight means is suggested in another way. 
1f England and Wales and the earth beneath toa distance 
of amile were cut off from the rest of the globe, the 
weight of. the mass would be about 1,340,000, 000 
tons. The power in the year’s ag Be of coal would be 
Li a to raise this to a height of nearly six 
ynches, 


‘Whatever your name is though, don’t miss THE BIG BUDGET. 
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peck. She thought he was going to faint as s} P 
into his cold ae tnees fora mae *" an oe 
speechless with wonder an surprise, then, starti i 
toi His Eoese eee - d Sarah's boots. starting forwan, 
mati snl ~ led the Curate’s wife, unaccustomed ty 
“Tt is not my money,” she said, stepping b “ 
got it for you—from a friend.” ping backs “Tod 
“Oh, you blessed woman ! you blessed woman!” he cried, 
“May your goodness be rewarded in duc time ; may the 
fulneas of the earth repay you.” eee 
With these words in her ears she left hurriedly, ang 
feeling he wae well provided for, did not call again ‘till 
week had elapsed. Then sho found him lying alae 
easier aking itn weeny pitleeat 
piteously. e eat up, looking like a ghastly pict: 
— of Prypetr] risi eats touts, oan 
“Yon are i , bending down to take hi 
which felt loy 2s the tomch of death. ahaa, 
“Yes,” he murmured, his teeth chattering, “ill!” 
And why have you no fire—no comforts?” she asked 
almost angrily. “I gave you money for food and coal. How 
have you spent it?” 
a pe ~ head, bof did not answer. 
«T will go at once an: tt wood and coal, You will di 
it you stayin this tmoephere.” iiialas 
She moved quickly to the door, but with a i 
he crawled after her and canght at her dress ees 
“No,” he whis) oarsely— no, give me the 
I'd rather have the money !” 4 _ money 
He seemed too weak to rise. Sarah stared at him 


When his first relief and excitement had abated, he 
continued addressing Sarah in calmer tones: , 

“T’ve not forgotten your kindness this morning, ma am. 
I'd have had to buy a breakfast but for the roll you 
ae me. That is all I’ve had to cat besides these 
iscuits, which were also o present. People are very 


ROBBING THE CROWN. 


By Winireep GaanaM. 


charitable in giving me food. I am going now to see 
my sister in London, who is ill. I don’t suppose she'll last 
the day. She wants to see me— poor creature—and 
though I'm seventy-four, I can go aa fast as the young 
men!” 

Sarah thought this probable, as he was travelling by 
train, but she only said “Oh! really!” in her most sympa- 
thetic voice. 

“Yes,” he continued, “there were fourteen of us, and 
they're all dead but her and me. Father and mother’s been 
gone a long time—one went at seventy-three and the other 
at seventy-one—so I’ve gone over them beth, being seventy- 


Mrs. Andrews fumbled for her purse as she ke, and 
glanced at the breakfast-table, where her husband was 
reading his Cuurcu Timzs over hot coffee and poached 
eggs. 

* What about a roll and some butter ? ” ghe said. 

Mr. Andrews knitted his brows. 

“I can’t make that fellow out,” be replied. “ He’s always 
begging of everyone; but I believe he’s an imposter, for he 
never goes to the Vicar for relief, and only pesters you when 
he thinks I am not in the way.” 

“He hne such 3) ing eyes!” marmured tho Curate’s 
wife. “It is 80 to see people in distress, and not to 
have the means of relieving them. The few pence I give 
him from time to time can be no great help.” . 

She took up a roll, hot and crisp, cut it in half, and 

laced a large pat of butter inside. ‘hen she left the room 

Lucvrieliy, naa could hear the usual: “ Thaak you, 

lady, and God you for your kindness!” muttered 
gratitude the 


He shook his head doubtfully. 
“She may be gone when I get there. I wonder if I shall 
be back to-night—I ex Pll have to stay till morning.” 
He sighed ly. 
« ] shouldso ike to know,” said Sarab. “I believe you are 
in our parish—perhaps my husband visits you.” . 
The faee of the old man changed. He bit his nails 
nervously. 
“No,” he muttered, “no one ever visita me. I kee 
If to myself, I'm mearing the grave, but I don’t hol 
with the clergy. Now,I dare say, if a nice lady like you 
came along, I might feel oll the better for a kind word and 
a cheer up at times, but it’s too much to expect!” 
“Where du you live?” 
ae Angel Alley ; I’ve a room in the end house on the 
right.” 
“ F shall come and inquire about your sister,” said Sarah 
kindly, her soft heart touched. 


good. 
with fev from gate. 

“ How much money did you give his, Sarah?” asked the 
Curate when his wife returned. 

“Only fourpence, poor tare, but his whole face lit up 


You don’t understand,” he wailed 
“You don’t un ” he wailed, wringing his ' 
“ Food, warmth—what do these things mxteeh fone 
I'll tell you all when I my breath. I—I am dying!” 
He coughed violently, rocking himself to and fro to 
relieve his pain. 
“You've been good to me—good, and you're besntiful! 
Are you fond of money—tell me—are you fond of money? 


i 
features. Fie has the bearing of a decayed ntleman in 
almost the last stage of starvation. I have always felt 
i in 


She was by no means the ordinary tyre of clergyman’s “You're gro. muttered the man, looking at her Quick, speak! I must know.” 
wife. There was a certain ee intensity about her, | strangely. ‘There was a certain wild uncultured admiration | Sarah feared that illness and starvation had tarned his 
that placed Sarah Andrews above the conventional | in his eyes brain. 


“pale, yet hers was natural pallor, not from ill- 
of: contradictions, with .a. nervous, 

and Grm, determined chin. She wore her 
hair waving of her forehead, soft and foffy, and with an 
aff i and vanities, dressed so 


‘Then the train stopped—he stood up to let her pass—s 
shrunken figure, with white hair, and parchment-like skin. 

Sarah was s woman of her word, and she intended to 
fulfil her promise of visiting the old man. She knew her 
husband disapproved of beggars, and people who never 
came to chant and being of an independent temperament, 
— consulting Harvey, she pilgrimaged to Angel 

ley. 

Her new protcgé interested her deeply. He was 8 
“een type to the people she visited on her districting 
rounds. Y 


“Listen,” he continued, still holding her by her dress, 
“the eldest son of the Mattlepecks has always been rich’ 
and a miser. Its in the blood of the first-born, from genera 
tion to generation. The moment the money came to me I 
took to begging und hoarding and increasing the pile. It's 
all there in gold—bright, yellow, solid gold'” 

He pointed to the wall with trembling fingers. 

“ Only the first-born knows of the treasure,” he muttered, 
“we die in a garret and are glad, for we are with ourgold— 
our dear, dear gold—that makes us happy. Last aight I 
counted it; each coin I kissed and blessed. They are for 


by his s varying moods. He resented his wife’s| His room, though clean, was almost bare of furniture. | you for you!” 

popularity fa the suburb of London, where Pate, in the | He had not even a bed, but alept, relled in a torn blanket, “What do you mean?” asked Sarnh, not knowing 
of a curacy, had them. _.. _ | onthe uncarpeted floor. She never went without taking | whether to be alarmed, excited, or distressed. 
ia are 80 ” he would say; “they delight in | him some food, which he slwaye accepted gratefully, | “‘Come—see!” 

taking you from me, and I want you sll to m if.” informing her he could not afford to buy eatables, He crawled to the wall and touched a spring. A small, 


invisible door flew open, anda dark place like a coal-bole 
lny revealed to Sarah’s astonished gaze. : 

“You can find the spring by the pin-marks on the 
here, where it is scratched. These bags, they are fall of 
money. Look!” 

_ He opened them cautiously one by one, and the sight of 
so many golden sovereigns together staygered the Curate’s 
wife. Breathlesaly she gazed, while a sudden thrill of 
intense excitement leapt like fire through her veins. 
Martin saw the quick colour flood her cheeks, and wesk 3s 
he was, he smiled. 

“Yes,” he , Tleave them—I give them—to you: 
Remember, they are yours—yours only! Don't tell, and 
don't spend, but hoard—hoard:” 

He shut the door again with a click. 

“It won't be long now,” he said feebly. “Death bas 
come into the room—I can feel him—near.” : 

Martin shivered, and Sarah fancied sue felt a coll 
ioe ad like the rush of spirit wings brushing betwees 
them. 

“Have a no friends—no relations to whom the money 
might go?” she questioned curiously. 

“None; I’ve gone over them all. I'm the last of the 
race!” 

“ But you must write it down on paper: there should be 
witnesses,” exclaimed Sarah, speaking calmly now, though 
in reality she was much excited and overcome, frightened, 


Sesastonaliy she gave him money, and the smallest sums 
filled him with almost delirious delight. 

It was after one of her surreptitious visits to old Martin 
Mattlepeck, who was now nite destitute of friends or 
relatives, his sister having died, that Alwyn Cunliffe, a 
wealthy banker, called upon Mrs. Andrews. 

He made no secret of liking and admiring her, much to 
the disapproval of her husband, who, being engaged paro- 
chially, was absent during this visit. 

« You are never at home to me now,” he said, “ I don’t 
think you would have let me in to-day, only I caught you 
on the doorstep. Is it because Mr. Andrews dislikes me? i 
The question was candid, and Sarah looked confused. 

“4 clergyman’s wife,” she replied, “has to be so very 
careful.” 

“ Yes,” he answered regretfully, “especially when she is 
young and pretty. But sometimes I think that, with 
absolute discretion, you might be a little kinder to me.” 

Sarah was dwelling upon the painful memory of Harvey's 
uncalled-for jealousy, and she shifted her large grey eyes 
uneasily. 

“You cannot want my kindness,” she said, “you who 
have so much to make you happy.” 

“ But I do, that is the strange part of it. You have the 
power to give me pleasure or pain.” 

“ Please—please say nothing more. I—I would rather 


ad libitum on domestic duties, with something very like a 


twinkle in her bright arey eyes. . : 

“ Nothing e a ever happened in my life,” she 
snid, that morning at breakfast; “nothing I mean out of 
the ordisery way of thingy I sometimes wonder if any- 

very or thri g were to occur how I should 
take it; what Is! do. I think I should lose my head 
altogether from being so unused to sensation of any kind. 
Does it ever strike you, Harvey, that our lives are rather 
bumdrum ?” 

No, quite the reverse, Sarah. You are always busy and 
active, while Tam o witness witnessing for God, in contra- 
diction to all men’s distrust, suspicions, and hard thoughts 


early.” 
Neatly dressed, Mrs. Andrews salked forth, purchased a 
third-class ticket, and sprang into the train just as it was 


leaving Wandewortt ‘the far end of the carriage, sat th Tit iit cine 
o her surprise, at the far end o 6 carriage, 88 tC) alf rose from her seat os if contemplating flight, | too, with a great fear. 
old man of the morning, He | but the obligations of what are commonly called “ eanare 2 The old Tast stared at her vacantly, then the arfal 


thin, pale, 
i his cap, the light of ition making his dull 


ee shine. 

“ You'd like this window up, mo’am,” he said. 

* Yes, please.” 

As he leant forward to raise it, a packet of biscuits fell 
to the ground—the cheapest kind of biscuit—scattered across 
the dusty floor. Nothin daunted, however, he picked 
them up eagerly, anxious hat none should be lost; laying 
some on the seat, and wiping the others with his hands, 

to replace them in the paper. 

« |’ve lost my ticket!” he cried, searching the floor and 
his pockets in feverish anxiety. “ It’s gone,” looking across 
with his weird eyes at Mrs. Andrews; “I had it in my 

1» 

“ Perhaps,” she suggested, “ you gathered it up in the 
Dbiscuit-bag.” 

Hastily, with trembling fingers, he ar sg the biscuits 
again upon the seat, seeking among the broken pieces, 
muttering inaudibly, till suddenly his face grew bright 
with extraordinary radiance, as he grasped the ticket, 
becrumbed and ingens an _ 

A gasp of relief esca: is bloodless lips, and a ver: 
faint colour rushed to es checks. He was speechless for 
the moment with gratitude. At last he broke into a 
eo of age ‘ 

“They wou ave made me pay again,” he gasped. 
feet bless you, lady, but who'd ee thonght eee 

re!” 


a her. ; 

« However, I did not come here to pester you with m 
disturbed condition of mind,” he eontinued a ttle bitterly. 
“LIonly ee _ know that I am avers ready when you 
are in need of help for your poor le. I wish yo 

ask me sometimes, for I do ee iittle go Ng ee 

Sarah’s face lit up, and with a sudden burst of confidence 
pe poured out the story of her old beggar man in Angel 

ley. 

Her visitor appeared much affected by her description of 
Martin Mattlepeck’s utter destitution, and delighted Mrs.. 
Andrews by giving her a handsome present of money for 
her favourite. In reality thia wish to be charitable was 
the outcome of a desire to please the Curate’s pretty wife. 

Alwyn Cunliffe stayed late. The day drew in and the 
lamp was lit, but he lingered on till Harvey returned, when 
he — ly pose ag enc pointedly took his departure. 

« on ear © you encourage that man ?” ask 
finsband with ill-concealed displeasure. eet ies 

« } don’t encourage him,” said the wife quickly. 

6 id ia has something to say about you — and 
uniliffe.” 


“Gossip!” returted Sarah, “a thing I despise. It docs ; or Martin would have been known to be a dg 


not need much to make these people talk. The suburbs | probably robbed long since. The moncy, if found, ¥ - 


are dull, and scandal is cheap amusement ! ” fo the Crown, yet ho had willed it to her by aon bow 


ocelot. diedainfully, her husband did not A sudden longing for the gold, a hungerilf 1 iy 
eae . right, shini jgns, pilad up in saa’ 
The following day she took the money to Martin Mattle- pent ig It Maniie teat ant the spirit of we 


coughing racked him again, and he rolled over on hiss 
ning between the spasms. ae 

“ Lift me up, lift me up!” be gasped. “ Oh, the pais, te 

in!” i 

“Look, here are the witnesses,” he cried, a wan anit 
flitting across his face, “ they are in white and grey- 
tell them!” 7 

He beckoned with feeble fingers. “All my mony, » 
qeyed. “gocs, by my wish, to this woman. Her ee 
Andrews—do you hear?—by my wish —when—whea~ 
have gone over!” 

His head fell back upon Sarah's breast, she felt the com 
vulsing shudder of his limbs as tho spirit rent him, 
then she realised with the terror of the youny and inexper 
enced that the thing she held was clay. sd be 

She laid it back upon the blanket, and ran hurriedly 
a doctor. The doctor pronounced life extinct, and 
left the dead man’s room strangely puzzled, wee 
to act, or what to do. hen 

_No wonder her head was in a whirl, and every 
tingled with excitement, horror, surprise, dread! vot pa 


and 


You will find a picture in this week’s SUNDAY READER of a coffin in the form of a boat which has been made for an English Admiral 
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miser had entered into the woman and dulled the voice of 


conscience. . 

“If I tell Harvey,” she said as she hurried homewards, 
“he will have scrup! jentious motives. He will 
never, never allow me to take my legacy away unobserved.” 

Sarah was trembling like an aspen leaf, and feeling 
terribly upset at the death that had come to r Mattle- 

k in her very arms. But though she told her husband 
sage dead, abe said nothing of her extraordinary dis- 


covery. a 

Thet night she lay struggling with herself, and, when 
dreaming, lived through the scene again and again, waking 
in " sad perepiration, with a cry upon her lips, and terror 
at her heart! 

At last she discarded sleep, and planned, with all a 
woman’s love of adventure, the removal of old Mattlepeck’s 
money. 

Her idea was to go casually several times to the room 
where the body lay, and carry back under her cloak the 
treasure the dead man had revealed. 

She further decided to keep the money in gold—hidden 
—and spend it as quickly as possible, without a word to 


Harvey. 

Sha Chosight of all the things she wanted, especially now 
at Christmas time, and of the poor she could help, till her 
head swam, and she vaguely wondered if it were an 
illusion of her brain, or reality indeed. Her mind 
once decided, she lost no time, and the following 
day found her alone in the darkened room. For a 
moment she knelt to pray over Martin Mattlepeck’s 
remains, and press a little bunch of white chryeanthemums 
into the thin, still hand. Then with white, nervous face, 
and ears acutely on the alert for the faintest sound, she 
crept to the wall, and, bending low, sought for the pin 
pricks on the dirty, ragged paper. Immediately she realised 
they were impossible to find, but, nothing daunted, she felt 
with eager fingers, pressing here and there in feverish 
haste, till the eecret spring was touched, and the door flew 


open. 
Thon the bags she found a slip of paper on which 
these words were written : 

“The family safe, made by my grandfather, who lived in 
this room for fifty years, then used by my father, and kept 
secret till his death, when I, Martin Mattlepeck, came into 
possession.” 

An awful fear of the hoarded gold stole over Sarah, her 
teeth chattered, and she felt like a thief as she drew it out 
of its dusty dwelling-place, and heard the coins rattle likea 
death warning. 

This was her first great temptation, it uprooted all the 
quiet tenor of her life, left her soul in chaos, and her spirit 
aflame with wild desire. She recalled the miser’s speech : 

“Each coin I kissed and blessed; they are for you—for 

at”? 
xe e e e e e e 

“What a comfortable Christmas we have had!” said 
Harvey, regarding his wife with approval; ‘you are really 
& wonderfu eon Sarah, and we ought to be very hard 
up! I can’t think how you make our limited means so 
elastic. You are erous, too, for much has come to my 
ears lately of your Pap Sane the poor. I hope you are 
not denying yourself that others may benefit. felf-denial 
is the tirat duty of a Christian, but I don’t want you to 
overdo it and get ill.” 

“TI feel very well,” she replied, a slight flush rising to 
her face ; “ flourishing, in fact, like a green bay-tree!” 

Her husband looked up quickly, he saw the blush, and 
thifted his eyes uneasily. 

“ How was it you coutd afford to give 22 to the: coal and 
clothing fund?” he asked a litt!e sharply. 

_ “did not mean you to know,” she said. “‘ I—I managed 
it because so little had been subscribed this year; but I 
asked that my name should not be put on the list.” 

“We have never given more than 10s. Gd. at the outside. 
If you don’t take care we shall find ourselves head over 
ears in debt and without a penny in the world!” 

“T don’t thiak so, Harvey. Jam careful. And now I’ve 
a confession to make,” she continued, shifting uneasily. 
“T’ve been to London again to-day; I wanted a cloak so 
badly I really could not get on without one. Thie new 
electric seal is so cheap, you can get a cape of it for two 
and a half guineas. Look'” 

She took up a beautiful wrap from the sofa, and displayed 
it with sparkling eyes. 

“You to say you hated shams,” muttered her 
husband, glancing suspiciously at the very handsome fur. 
He dared not speak the awful fear that came into his heart 
and froze his blood. : 

ne So 1 do; but I was tempted for once. Can you wonder ? 
Such a bargain! ” 

She left him, with a bright smile, while he sat gloomily 
staring at the cloak upon the sofa. 

His unpleasant thoughts were checked, however, by the 
arrival of a friend who had been helping him organise a 
temperance movement. For a time the two men sat 
smoking and talking, when Harvey pointed to his wife’s 
latest purchase, and said abruptly : 

You pride yourself on being a judge of fur. I remember 
you chose the presentation rug our choir gave to the late 
Organist. Can you tell if that is this new imitation clectric 
Beal, or the real, genuine article. 

‘ The Curate’s friend adjusted his glasses, took up the cloak, 
eld it to the light, rubbed his hand several times over the 
soft surface, and smiled. 

This is real sealskin, undoubtedly,” he replied,“ or my 
Dame is not Nurton Bobbett.” 

Harvey felt rooted to his chair, his jaw dropped, but he 
said nothing, only shivered slightly. 

An uncommonly handsome skin, too,” continued Mr. 
Bobbett convincingly. “I know that cheap stuff now 

ing the market in a moment; it can’t deceive me! 

jut furs are my weakness!” 

He paused, and laid the garment aside. 

«. L say, Andrews, you don't look well.” 

No, I've a bad headache ; I must go out.” 


ne pom unsteadily. - 
“There is Mrs. Andrews across ” sai 
Bobbett, looking through — io 
és Yea replied Harvey, “she was going on an errand 
“Mr. Cunliffe, the banker, has just met her—ho has 
they are walking together.” 
arvey sprang to his feet; then, with an effort at self- 
a e said: “Oh! are they?” 
e dared not trust himeelf to 1 is fri 
good-bye mechanically m to look, but bade his friend 
Once alone, the fury of pent-up jealousy broke loo So 
this was the explanation, this the comer 7 Sarah's readily 
flushing cheeks and free hand with money. He saw it all 
in a nioment of hideous frenzy, remembering each detail 
that had puzzied him, and grinding his teeth in an agony. 
But I must have more proof—more!” he cried bitterly. 
_ Ho went hurriedly upstairs, half mad with these grow- 
ing doubts, to seek for evidence amongst Sarah’s private 


Peck 

king the door of her room, he searched her letters, 
but not one of them bore the signature of Alwyn Cunliffe. 
Each treasured sheet was signed by her mother, or sister, or 
an Cricaramaatly affectionate girl friend. 


last, after a fruitless hunt, he remembered a large 


square box that she kept locked upetaira in the lumber- 


room. Still beside himself with jealous torture, he went 
quickly to the spot, wrenching the lock with some old tools 


that lay in the corner of the room. 
A Lewildering sight greeted his eyes. The box was full 


of golden sovereigns! 
staggered back, catching his breath sharply, the walls 
seemed to recl round, and the air appeared showered 
oe the hateful money, while the rush of the sea surged in 
18 earg, 

“ Cursed, cursed gold!” he criod, stretching his hands to 
the sky, ‘what horrible stain have you brought upon my 
home? Sin, yes, it must be sin, or why has aa hidden it 
here? What right has she to it—my Sarah, my wife!” 

His lips were blanched, his eyes bloodshot, his heart had 
withered at the shock, and all the life in his body congealed, 
while his reason tottered in the balance. 

He had always possessed a certain rash self-confidence, 
which came out continually, causing him to accept unsatie- 
factory and inadequate solutions of facts. Now he didnot 

use to consider, but, covered with shame, despair, and 

uniiliation, walked slowly to his own trunk at tho far end 
of the room, took something from it, and shuddered. 

“I will not live to be disgraced,” he murmured. “ May 
the Great Power above be merciful, and forgive.” 

Then Harvey went back to the box of gold, and with set 
teeth took up handful upon handful of fe hated coin till 
he could carry no more. Having done this, he left the 
pain with quick, uneven steps, panting like a breathless 

log. 
He saw no one as he walked to the church with bent 
head, returning none of the salutations made, all unknow- 
ingly to him, upon his route. At last he reached the sacred 
edifice and entered with set, white face. 

The church was empty. It was growing dark. The light 
shone dimly through the stained glass window, while the 
rows of untenanted pews and the hush of solitude brought 
momentary comfoit to the man’s distorted mind. His brain 
calmed, At the three entrances were placed missionary 
boxes, silently appealing for alms. 

Harvey passed from one to the other, filling them with 
the miscr’s gold, and seeing only the face of Alwyn Cunliffe 
taunting him. 

He thought. with @ vague, incongruous pleasure, of the 
vicar's surprise when the ‘boxes were opened at the end of 
the week. 

This done, he stood for a moment reflecting. All his life 
—a life of good works— before him, as is often the 
case with dying men. ‘e walked slowly to the altar and 
knelt down, wrestling for atime in silent prayer, and groan- 
ing in spirit: 

‘At last he rose—calmer, steadier, but determined. 

“J will take her sin upon me, and my death shall set her 
free!” he said. “Let all the dishonour be mine, O God, 
and the punishment at the last!” 

He fixed his eyes upwards, raised his hand—fired. 

Then he fell on the hard stone steps of the chancel, and 
the mists of night descended. They crept across tho gal- 
lery and down the great white piace, and shrouded the aisle 
in gloom—a vast congress of grey shadows, hiding the 
awful tragedy with merciful kness. The turbulent 
throb of the outside world grew still, under the mysterious 
influence of moon and stars. 

But the pale, impassive dawn was waiting to reveal a 
horror to the world, to a wife, and to the parish of St. 
Saviour’s. 

——————————»o—___—_ 


CAREFUL Parext: “Before I can give consent to 
your proposed marriage to my daughter, I must know 
something about your character.” : 

Suitor: “Certainly, sir, certainly. Here is my bank- 
book.” 

Careful Parent (after a glance): “Take her, my son, 
and be bappy.” 

——»+ f- — 


A CERTAIN MP. rides a bicycle, although he is not 
yet anexpert. The other evening he was riding along 
a road, when he met a man and two women whom he 
knew. Quite properly, be raised one hand from his 
handle-bars to take off his hat, and the next minute he 
had tumbled into the ditch. 

“ You did that very gracefully,” was the comment of 
one of the ladies. ; ‘ be 

“I always dismount in the presence of ladies, 
instantly replied the a with the instinctive 
gallantry of a Chesterfiel 
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Poaching with Silk Nets. 


THE Way PakEteipers are CaucuT ror SALE ow 
“THE First.” 

Year by year, as eoon as the poultry shops are opened 
on September Ist, a good display of hertelagee are on 
sale, and although passers-by may remark to them- 
selves: ‘A trifle early, ien't it?” this does not in any 
“~ retard the sale. 

ow, as A be! knows, gume ie not considered worth 


eating until it has been hung a while; it may, therefore, 
be taken for ted that the rows of Partridges exposed 
for sale on “the First” have not been killed in the small 


hours of the same day. The question arises, therefore, 
ney _ it oy ‘ 

oulterers, if applied to, would probably reply that 
with the modern appliances for starage in ib Be of 
frozen vaults, it ie qe ponies to keep game that has 
teen killed in the last days of the season (January, 
1897), to the opening day in September following. The 
possibility is right enough, the probability is a matter 
about which we have very serious doubts. 

It ian a fact (which anybody who is curious 
can ascertuin) that hardly a single partridge e 
for sale early on the first day of September each year 
contains anywhere about its body even a single leaden 
per and it isan open secret that the“ early birds” 

ve in almost every instance been netted some ten or 
twelve daya previously. 

To begin with, the net employed is made of the finest 
silk, so as to be easily carried without exciting suspicion. 
One of the most favourite dodges for conveying it to the 
scene of operations is to wind it like a scarf around 
the operator's body, beneath thu waistcoat ; and when it 
is borne in mind that an average-sized net is usually 
thirty to ad yards in length, it will be understood that 
it must be extremely light in texture to be stowed away 
in such a position without exciting suspicion. 

Incidentally it may be remarked that the cost of a 
food net runs into between £3 and £5, and if, as often 
happens, when danger approaches in the way of a 
keeper or watcher, the two men working a net. havo to 
leave it and find safety in aight, it will be gathered that 
partridge netting must be u fairly profitable undertaking 
to those concerned. 

To insure success, the first thing to be done is to 
ascertuin the exact fields, and, as far us possible, the 
mppratimwe rositions thersin where a covey, or coveys, 
of partridges regularly resort to roost, or ." jug,” 
as it is called. It is then necessary to remove any 
obstructions likely to impede the smooth working of the 
net during the abe an old boot, tin can, or any other 
obstacle likely to be n:et with in un open field, if once it 
getainto the net means absolute fnilure.if not destruction 
of the net itself, and as the latter are expensive, all 
ricka have to be avoided co fur as possible. 

Then, again, the movements of the keepers or 
watchers have to be carefully noted and precautions 
taken against a surprise. the favourite dodge of moet 
poaching gangs being to deploy one of their number to 
act in a suspicions manner and thus attract attention in 
a direction so far as possible removed from what is to 
be the actual ecene of operations. 

Assuming the ruse te have succeeded, the two netters 
having entesed a field in which a covey of penne are 
known to be roosting—the birds repair to the same fields 
and roost in almost the same spot night after night— 

roceed to extend their net to the fullest extent, one 
holing each end, and then commence to draw it 
cautiously along in such a way that the lower edge is 
always touching the ground, causing a rustling sound as 
it passes over the grase, or stubble, peeeaty there is a 
loud whirring sound as the affrighted birds take flight. 

Im an instant each man has dropped the end of the 
net he has been carrying and the capture is effected ; if 
done adroitly, not a single bird cacapes. 

Having described the method of working it is natural 
to mention the best system for its prevention. 

Dwellers in town going uway to the seaside any 
time ding August cannot fail to have noticed, as the 
train speeds them on their way, in many of the fields on 
either side bushes of thorns stuck up here and there 
with no apparent object, and without any attempt 
at uniformity. These are the uetters’ supreme 
obstacles, as if once o net gets caught up in 
one much valuable time must be penupied in getting it 
disentangled, and on a dark night to do so ro hee well- 
nigh impossible; but the professional netter lays bim- 
self open to no such inconvenience, being carefu either 
personally, or through a confederate, to safely remove 
the impedimente in question, before attempting to 
commence operations. 

Without being didactic, I would renin fe make a 
su, tion to game preservers and their - 
Leora, Why fie the trouble to give ilove 
ation to the enemy that certain fields are regu- 
larly resorted to by partridges, by setting up plainly 
for one and all to see, the distinguishing landmarks, in 
the shape of dried thorn bushes ? 

It would be far better and equally efficacious to 
scatter here and there little round balls of barbed wire, 
or even bits of gorse, which would entangle the poachers’ 
nets quite as effectually ; and, except to the very carefal 
observer, would not be eo glaringly conspicuous during 
the hours of daylight. 

This simple remedy would, I am sure, do more to stop 
iicit partridge netting than any amount of watching. 


PBARSON'S MAGAZINE for September is one of the best numbers that have yet appeared. On sale everywhere. Price sixpence, nett. 
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3672, Which was the Most Memorable Commi 
Appointed by the British Parliament? ahi 


3668. Which is the Most Notable Example of a Pupil Con- 


Q VE STi 0 N § W 0 RTH an sensing - Master " in Own Defic dm 
- ube here does not &) r to any indivi e . 
AN SWERI N G which quite satisfiea the conditions of the question. ‘The ae, Mrs of one hundred and fifty memben 
4 nearest is probably that of William Harvey, the dis- Rl poe Shi naeeea, eh was appointed unde 
coverer of the fact that the blood circulates ugh the t 4 Sof Chacles L age ood to inquire into the 
REPLIES. whole system, starting from one side of the heart and oOo ont a mi s Committee derived i, 
== returning to the other. He studied anatomy and | © ss God, Weil ast per pa “that the 
9000. In which European Country are there Fewest | medicine under Fabricius and Casserius, two eminent | 2fe, 0D ler God, the origi all just power; oak 
F professors of the University of Padua, and these two 5 being 
chosen by and xepresenting. the people, have the tones 


Commons of England in Parliament assembled, bej 


Ri the Lombards, and bade him come 

and take possession of the land. And Alboin came with 
i and overran the country, from which his 
were never , for Narees, the only man 
‘who could have stemmed the tide of invasion, held aloof. 


g 


The following table gives the numl-er and percentage | learned men held the old view that the blood only had a se thie mations" ‘ , 
to population of the foreign-born residente in the | slow and partial circulation in different parte of the power in =e th i is committee resolved itaelf 
be seen that although | body, and that it could pass directly from one side of | ito a court wi hae lenary powers, and was the only on 
Sweden and Norway come first with the actual number the hs and | #2 our history that ever passed sentence of death ong 
(17,000), Russia heads the list in proportion to po ula- | arteries. Harvey's discovery of the general circulation k ee ] 
tion (0°21); Sweden and Norway. 000, or 0°27 per | of the blood was not favourably received on the Conti- | bas ever come tas measurable distance of the place 
cent. of population ; Greece, ot or 182; n, | nent; as Bt revi in history occupied by this famous court, 
41,000, or 026; Holland ; or : nmark, | his old university, and expoun is views and demon- 
£1000) or 284; Roumania, 89,000, or 182; Belgium, | strated his ersity, and @Poetoconvert hisold teachers, | °° Mink Proportion cf Meakin’ ace Bites 7 
98,000, or 1:96; Great Britain and Ireland, 127,000, or | including the e ig Wc’ 4 
0-36; Russia, 148,000, or 0-21; Austria, 155,471, or 0°66; | of the general, as distinguished from the fallacy of the | proportion is about one in fifteen hundred, which would 
Bwitverland, 238,318, or 8°17; Italy, 261,000, or 102; partial, circulation of the blood. give a total of one million blind in the world. The 
1 portion in the United Kingdom is one in every ite, 
2667. Which Fancied Wrong, Recorded in History, Led as of Duelling im this Coun 
to the Most Serious The Wager of Battle, which, first instituted by the | » x b 
The recall of the eunuch, Narses, which led to the i i in a population of 96 millions, or one in 480. Most of 
final downfall of the Roman power in Italy. The | William to supersede to some extent the old ordeals by these are found in the northern provinces of 
octogenarian and the principal cause is ophthalmia, due to the 
the exarchy of Ravenna in favour of Longinus, and u v tht 
eeproeiae against this indignity was told by the inadequate facilities for treatment. There is a great 
Empress Sophia that he should leave to men the use of , deal of blindness in Egypt due to blowing sand. , 
= A i ee ot the spin anriet I by water. When, however, the prisoner was brought to | 3678, po Bullets Usually Make a Larger Wound of Bx 
macho thread as she tha Pi he went | not gut d diness to def The latest type of bullet, that 
not guilty, and dec! his readiness to defen , that is to say the “ 
not Emce with bis body, In this case the combatants, | Dum” Lee Metiord a 
, were compelled to t till one was either killed eighths| of 
or unable to continue to combat, or the night supervened. | Its peculiar . istic is 
This law was still in force at the commencement of the expanding in epnatning like mushroom form after 
ly. The hole of 


countries of Europe. It : f eae 
eart to the other without traversing the veins an ing. No other committee af the House of 
| 
(969, or 1°62; Spain, | nent; but in 1637, when he was fifty-nine, he revisited 
minent Professor Vessling, to the truth | So far as the most recent statistics go, the know, 
01,728, or 2°87. ‘' : 
728, or 3671. Which k kostent English Custom May be R ‘ving about 32,000 Wand Vhs largest eetat 
giving sporfRuscis, which bas in Europe 20600) bli 
Lombards in 659, was introduced into England by 
oonq of the Got! deposed f: 
— hs eae es ventilation of the huts of the peasantry and the 
and come back to the palace to spin among the 
trial, “charged only by the voice oe fame or at 
ividual,” he might plead 
poet with a leathern target and a stout stave an ell in is the pointed nickel-cased bullet wita al 
present century, and enabled Abraham Thornton to has into the , entry i 
is big_as a lead pencil, while the hole tek 


relented so far as to fix his residence in the ca. ita), but | escape his just desert for the murder of May Ashford. about as igs 

his decease, which occu —— ards, In the court of chi the combatants, armed with | even where the bullet has only traversed the soft tissu, 

the last eet the Roman world. “His death,” asys sword and dagger, and clothed in defensive armour, | is sometimes as as oe When it strikes a. 
Aa bone it effects f . The pointed bullet, 


as is used inthe Mannlicher rife, and fe used in the Lee 
Metford, sometimes drilled a hole clean through the 
which showed little, if any, difference between the 


Gibbon. gh in the extreme sod of old age, was 
unseasonable and mature, since his genius alone could 


ree through the body, and in this case the woundat 


advantage. The race that Cortes conquered was no 
doubt barberous, and given to devil-worship and to 
human sacrifice; but it was” erates industrious, 
brave, and probably capable of high de 
present race of half-breeds has none 
and it seems to possess all the vices of the three races— 
the pride of the Spaniard, the laziness of the negro, and 
the -thiratiness of the aborigine. 

2070. Which Rarepene Country has been Most Nearly 

a 


Depepelaise Df War? 
Undou ly. the Netherlands in their gallant 
struggle against Spain. It is impossible to computs 
the number that perished by battle, siege, 8 ion, 
and massacre, but we know that, by the command of 
the Duke of Alva alone, 
zonal . The land waa like a charnel-house. “ The 
“Yell,” says Motley, “tolled hourly in every 
village; not a family but was called to mourn for its 
dearest relatives, Columns and stakes in every street, 
the door-posts of private houses, the fences of the fields, 
were laden with human carcases, strangled, burned, 
beheaded. The orchards in the country bore on many 
a tree the hideous fruit of human bodies.” Hon 
was in 1526 utterly crushed, never to revive, not by a 
single war, but by a _sin le battle—that of Mohaoz. 
Not only did the King (Louis IL), eight of his bishops, and 
the greater part of the nobles fall, but over 24,000 
H sang of lower rank perished, while the Turkish 
soldiers, on their homeward march, drove before them “a 
miserable herd of 100,000 Christians—men, women, and 
children—destined for sulein the Turkish slave-markets.” 


duces a frightful wound. The old spherical 
sometimes made a larger wound of entrance than d 
exit, and in a recent number of the Lancet, the wounds. 
made by Lee-Metford (not Dum-Dum)‘and Mannliche 
bullets during the Greco-Turkish War are i 


3673. Which heer ase Island has Changed Hands the 
Greatest Number of Times? 

Malta claims this distinction, with Sicily as a close 
second. The definite changes of rule which Malta has 
und ne, are sixteen in number, and occur in the “ 
following order: Phenician, Greek, Carthaginian, | having apertures of entrance and exit so much ale 
Roman, Byzantine, Vandal, Gothic, Greek, Saracen, | ‘that they might have been painted with the mm 
pean ue intepeoe rule of ieee of <a the | brush.” 

mperor Hen ., the Crown of Arragon, the Emperor 
Charles VI, France under Napoleon, and Great Britain, 2678. hale ih Sa ies ‘Otices in the British Navy? 
Sicily has changed hands thirteen times in the following reac, 3 to an article recently published in ti 
sequence: Phoenicians, Greeks, Romans, Byzantines, Anmy anv Navy Gazette, the oldest officer in the Nary 
Saracens, Normans, the Emperor Henry V., Charles of | 38 Commander Richard Sadleir, who entered the Navy 
Anjou, the Crown of n, the House of Savoy, the | #8 long ago a8 1808. Next comes Commander 
Borcbons, France under Napoleon, and United Italy. | James, who entered in 1812, and as Commander 
sew whtch fe the Oldest Architectural Drawing in | 10ee Dot, appeey, £0, have been under fire, this qallas 

Existence? veteran has the distinction of being the last survivor 

Although we know neither the date nor the authorship | the “ Navy List” who fought against the 
in either case, it is bahgae that the palm of antiquity | Occasion was an action off Toulon in the year 18th 
sr at here be divided between a tablet of baked clay | when he was 9 midshipman on the Pompés, | Nes 
about three inches square, which is preserved in the | Comes ‘Admiral Sir Alexander Milne, now ninety<m 
British Museum, und a large slab in the Museum at years old, who became @ midshipman in 1817; 
Constantinople, bearing a long inscription in the | Admiral Sir John Hay, who entered in 1819; and path 
Akkadian tongue illustrated by a regular plan drawn to ‘Admiral Sir Henry Keppel, who was born ia the 
scale. Both are Babylonian, for on the reverse of the year, 1809, the birth-year of Charles Darwin, ‘Temnyee, 
firat is a contract drawn up between two citizens of that and Mr. Gladstone, and who is familiarly knows as the 
city, which shows that the plan relates to certain 

dens and houses near the capital, while the plan on 

e slab in Constantinople is generally believed to be 
that of the great Temple of Bel. 


“Grand Old Man of the Navy,” although, ss will b 
seen. from the above, he has four seniors, 60 far # 
service is concerned. In peer of age, 

Sir Alexander Milne is our oldest naval officer. 


cae QUESTIONS. TO TRUSTEES AND INVESTORS. 
3701. What was probably th t unfai = . 
are t wi ly the most unfair means 
ities md of genet ey Sat os erg yr courage into an army ? THE PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST OF MONEY LENT a 
replies to ovat bear the wri Pa, caniah cial |g een bh, Seeaeery i modern warfare has done MORTGAGES can be absolutely secured by the 
address. We shall print the best reply to| 3703. Which man has achieved the greatest success oo ened pres: Bs mn 
each question, ant ; Pi ae Ne rate of | under the most adverse circumstances ? Guarantee Corporation, Ltd., of London, whoare 
two guineas a column for matter printed-| 3704. In which art or craft has the least advance been to issue policies to the Investor securing his m0 
The same reader may send replies to any | made during the present century ? 
number | 0 weries. Envelopes should be | , 3705, In which country does military law most differ a 
marked “ Replies” in the top left-hand corner, | from civil law? HO ONE SHOULD LEND MONET Of 
and answers to the questions in any issue of 706. In which famous battle did cavalry prove of the MORTGAGE WITHOUT SUCH wn, 
founded is 


the paper must reach us by first post on the | greatest service? : ‘ ati 
Tuesday of the week following that for which | ~ 3707. Which conquered nation hailed its conqucrors Biome ety Sy ote .. nn a Quarter #8 
? ] 


the paper is dated. Payment will only be | With the greatest satisfaction ? : 
made for replies oublishes y 708. In which of his characteristics did Napoleon | Million. 


ad. Authorities on 
Thich replies are based must be given mee resemble Alexander the Great ? Write f : 
: é i ; : 3709. Which is the most curious expedi f che: far Popepeeia Br 
were peste, Balfararonm sil Be pal op | ig Mn ered of a mea tna ns a re 
p “ | . ich was t i a Ae, 
is considered worthy of insertion \ travelled before the lncwrafiicaier “eK @ TO 44 Ce chy on ete 
ted ’ Ly 
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The football season Is : 
now on us, and THE ATHLETIC RECORD Is making special arrangements to eater for both Associationists and Rugbyltes 


BesTP EFF EF kees aks 


wat 


SEER SSS See 


srt swore PEARSON'S WEEKSY wonmwom 109 


Don’t Prevent your Baby Crying 


Most mothers admire, of all things in the world, a 
baby which never cries. It is questionable, however, 
whether the “sweet little thing” who is as good as gold 
does not do itself harm rather than by this consi- 


9 = . 

Love’s Larceny. not part with their money soreadily, All the promoters 
of a swindling charitable society in launching his scheme 
has to do is to see that the people he asks to become 
patrons are not actuated by really philanthropic 

motives. : 
“Such peo have a knack of prying into things, and 
are anxious that the money should be well epent, and 


As Cupid, on a summer day, 

‘In idle sport was flitting 

From place to place, he chanced to atray 
Near where my love was sitting. 


“ Now, here’s a face,” Dan Cupid cried, 


} that is th : ; : deration for the ears and feelings of its elders. 

SF choke ny Sat Qnty tie the at thing a proper hin of ding. 82 | A gina of ong of tho rg, hope bas Ine 

For Mother Venus founds her pride composed solely of people who worship notoriety, and love pcromthge ny che sninkese, ano he is decidedly = opinion 
On far inferior beauty. docane Lhe uasuey ta the cenern ys that cesta serious :goregieiaba among them being con- 

«TJ'll paint a picture, ‘ere I go, * I remember the xperi i sumption, Ore sormatlng. everiia,' ig) Gap meodats 
Of iene enchanting features, ing that in one soctoty hice Tr oe sotvoed. into nga 2 Beir shikten Som crying, sed dog ai 


And thus admiring gods shall know 
The loveliest of their creatures !” 

From out his quiver then he drew 
His palette and his brushes, 

Then from a rose-leaf stole the hue 


re’ 
the possibly can to soothe them by rocking them im a 
pa or putting them to sleep in their pay arms, 
Whether everybody will endorse this physician's idea 
or not, there is no doubt but that active use of the voice 
is exceedingly beneficial to the chest. No one can have 


joining I was the only one on the board who ever 
subscribed a penny to the funds. But that i 
toittannee’ pe any un at that was nothing 
“It seems incredible, but it is a fact, that to-day there 
are scores of so-called charitable institutions which 


) e “ 8 ’ failed to remark the fact that every great singer seems 

t my lady's blushes ; exist solely for the purpose of supplying the secretary A 

: Leal ee al . a z si el and hie f a. ds with Sameumefan Pee be he poneneend of a more than normal chest dsvelop- 
He hesitated whether : In the one I was speaking of I found that out of an | ‘This is due to the continued exercise of the lungs 


income of only £500 a year, £270 was paid to the 
secretary and £100 to the office clerk, who Eaapened to 
be his nephew. 

“ Perhaps the most curious feature of these swindling 
charities is that apparently their bond fides are above sus- 
picion. The Board is nearly alwayacomposed of ladies and 
gentlemen moving in the best West-end society, and 
who know no more where the money goes than the 
merest outsider. 

, * The bankers, too, invariab] stand high in the finan- 
cial world, whilst the names of the solicitors and audi- 


To rob the violet of the skies 
Or blend their tints together. 

That problem solved, another vexed 
His mind and set him racking 

His feather-brains, for, sore-perplexed, 
He found his canvas lacking. 

Impatient to display his art 
(His subject well Fennel it), 

The roguish god purloined my heart 
And as a canvas used It! 


which, constantly expanding, gradually force the ri 
apart and so increase the Raat Heaerrerioat, 
marked is this the case that people who have been 
threatened with consumption and who have been 
ordered to sing have been known to recover entirely 
from every symptom and trace of the diseasc. 


A Bicycle Going Cheap. 


if its a machine?” queried the intending pur- 
chaser, looking doubtfally gata See bout 

“ Because I've Sooty my opi al oyoling, 
that’s why! I’ve been  hrows | Look here! 
I went out for a spin y y. Iwas got up to per- 
fection, I tell you; my bran new cycling suit on; 
bike had been thoroughly done up, and everything was 


HOW THE CHARITABLE PUBLIC 
IS GULLED. 


Some Revg.aTions THAT WILL AstonisH You. 

P.W. has soon ert a f prsine well 
known in the philanthropic world, and obtained from 
him some remarkable revelations ing the inner 
workings of several so-called charitable institutions. - 

“Some few 7 since,” he said, “an extremely 
charitable friend of mine, very wealthy but with a mortal 
aversion to bein ee ee my disposal a 


dler would be soon exterminated. 

sheet and see how the money is spent. If you find that 

the bulk goes on salaries,’office’ expenses, printing and 

advertising, ~ it ‘a wide berth. The only genuine 

societies are those which spend their money on real work. 

wane even bulance-sheets do not:always the 
uth. 

“There is at the present time a certain convalescent 
home that I know of, boasting a list of presidents and 
Vice presiiients sufficient to take one’s breath away, 
which spends the greater part of the incomeonitapatients, 
and yet is nothing but a bare-faced fraud. 

“The home itself is managed by two, brothers who, 

iving on the premises, board and lodging free, are con- 


t to ao small salaries. 

“The public are told that they do this out of sheer 
goodness of heart, but their real object is to perman- 
ently retain their situation and so provide a home for 
their relatives, a miscellaneous assortment of brothers, 
sisters, cousins, aunts, and uncles, with a sprinkling of 
friends, who fill the home as patients, and who some- 
how, notwithstanding the skilful treatment of the 
resident physician—another relative—are seldom well 
enough to leave. 

“When they do it is to temporarily make room 
for a patient, the nominee of a emia | patron, whose 
subscription they are afraid of losing, but they quickly 
reappear under another name the moment the interloper 


has gone. 

“The latest fraud in the philanthropic world is the 
charity dinner. The public sees that o banguet was 
held last night in aid of the funds of a well-known 
benevolent institution. It reads the names of the dis- 
tinguished company present, the large sums eong 
to the chairman, probably a duke, they have subscribed, 
and wonders whether any other country in the world 
possesses charities supported so munificently. . 

“ Alas! in many cases the charity dinner is a delusion 
and a@ snare, : 

“That eome of the money, the bulk of which has been 
collected beforehand, should be expended in paying for 
the dinner instead of relieving those for whom it has 
been subscribed is bad enough, but that many of the 
subscriptions should be bogus is infinitely worse. Not 
that the swindling promoter is responsible for this. 
The iniquity of the s subscription rests with the 
subscriber. . : 

«The impudence of some of these folk is simply aston- 
ishing. There ave hundreds of well-known people who 
make a point of attending charity dinners and banding 
to the chairman, when the cloth is removed, cheques 
for a large sum, which they take care to stop before they 
are honoured. ; 

“The excuses given for this sort of thing are endless, 
a favourite one being that on returning home after the 
dinner, they found Gat the amount they annually set 
apart for charity had been largely exceeded. 

“The secretary, of course, knows that the sneak never 
meant giving the money at all, and that his sole object 
was to get his name into the papers as the donor of a 
large amount; but what can he do? ; 

“The practice could no doubt be stamped out if the 
amounts subscribed were withheld till the cheques were 
cashed, but the donors would object to this on the 
grounds that any subsequent announcement could be 
passed over by the public that is not read. ; 

“Tn the subscription list for the distressed Armenians, 
I saw the names of at least a dozen people who fre- 
quently fail to stump up the money they subscribe at 
public meetings. 


I came up with one‘of the prettiest girls I’ve ever seen 
fatter myself. I'm a bit of : judge! The‘ sort 


“*Hallo!’ I thought. ‘ pene! girl in distress.’ So 
I was off my machine in a twinkling and offering my 
assistance. 

“I whipped out a stout piece of cord and said I would 
fix it up so that I could tow her into town. She was all 
smiles, and said she would be eternally obli to me 
if I could manage it. She was eo charming that I 
would have carried her rather than she should trundle 
the thing like that. I soon adjusted that cord to her 
machine in the way I wanted, and just as we were start- 
ing on our novel tandem a handsome young fellow rode 
up and seemed inclined to stop. I gave him a look that 
informed him J was attending to that little affair, and I 
believe the girl looked at him also; so he rode off. 

“Tt was tough work, taking her back like that; and, 
although she was very sweet and nice, and continually 
thanked me and expressed her regret every time I wiped 
away the perspiration—which was pretty often—I was 
80 dead beat when we reached town that I could hardly 

1 another yard. Hadn't done so much work in my 
ife! And the way the eed smiled at our new idea 
for a tandem was enough to make me wish that I could 
eat them. 

“ At her door I saw the young man who had dt 
us. He came forward as we jumped off our , 

“«T am sure we are exceedingly obliged to you,’ hi 
said with all the politeness imaginable. ‘The way you 
have brought my wife home is quite clever. I am in 
I could not have managed it.’ 

“Then I realised how badly I had been sold. I felt 
pn and could only glare and bolt as quiokly as I 
could. Why am I selling it eo cheap? Why, I'd give 
the miserable thing away! Cycling’s the biggest fraud 
ever invented!” 


stipulation being that I should use every precaution to 
prevent any of the money being obtained by the 
numerous bogus societies which literally swarm all over 
the country. 

“To begin with, from the moment it was rumoured that 
I purposed distributing money for charitable purposes I 
was treated exsceyan if I were an imposter. 

“ As the philanthropic world is always on the look-out 
for new recruita, the instant u small subscription brin 
the donor under their notice, they want to know who 

are, what you are worth, your family history, and, in 
, all about you. 

“When I remonstrated with the secretary of a hospital, 
with an income of a thousand a year, for giving a lawyer 
a case in order to pry into my affairs, he calmly 
replied: ‘My dear sir, in the first plate, if I didn’t do 
my best to obtain new blood my committee would think 
I was getting lazy. In the second, if I didn’t inquire 
into the characters of people before writing them, we 
might get all sorts of queer fish in our ranks ; and in the 

- third, judicious inquiry saves much useless correspon- 
dence, to say nothing of the postage stamps wasted. 

“ As philanthropic people are easily imposed on, small 
wonder that many of the charitable institutions are 
charitable only in name. 

“Only a few months since I was induced from some- 
thing I heard to pay a visit to a well-known hospital for 
the cure of a certain disease, to the funds of which I had 
largely subscribed. 

“On entering, my suspicions were 80 allayed by the 
suitability of the appointments, the cleanliness of the 

lace, the zeal withe 3 which the neatly-attired nurses 

itted up and down the ages, the doctors Baneying 
to and fro, that after a few minutes’ conversation wit 
the head nurse, I rose to go. 

“But the emphatic warning I had received recurred to 
me, and I asked to see the patients. 

“The head nurse froze at once. ‘Impossible!’ 

“« Then open the doors of one of the wards and let me 
Deny inte the room from the outside,’ I said. 

“The lady pursed her lips and shook her head. 

_ “*It would be against the orders of the medical super- 
intendent, who is not in, and it would be necessary to 
remove the heavy screens, which faced all doors to keep 
out the cold air. Impossible!’ 

“T called twice after that, but as the medical superin- 
tendent was always out, I came to the conclusion that the 
concern was a swindle, and I was right. 1 know now that 
there are not, and never were, half-a-dozen patients in the 
place, and that nearly all of the money subscribed is, after 
rates, lighting, offices, expenses, nurses, etc., divided 
armonas the officials and the promoter, also a paid 

cer. 

“ The reader will probably gasp when he reads this, but 
swindles such as these are common enough in the 
ebaritable world. 

“If the public only knew how numerous these insti- 
tutions are, and how easily they are started, they would 
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Why Tess was Made to Die. THE ART ADVISER. 


Tue influence of surroundings and environment over 
the well-being of people of the artistic temperament is 
well known, and e0 too is their effect on the imagination. 

‘A remarkable instance of this is furnished by 4 case of 
Mr. Thomas Hardy, who always makes & int 0 
visiting, and even living, in the places which he lescribes 
in hie novels, so as to be sure of the accuracy of the 
local colour. eae 

In speaking of “ Tess of the D’Urbevilles,” that novel 
which has had such success, in spite of its sad ending. 
he recently said to a friend: “If it hadn't been such a 
dreadful day when I visited Stonehenge, it is probable 
that I shouldn't huve decided Teas must die.” 


CYCLE RACING. 


A Goop Business FoR A Man Wity 
Taste. Anrimg 


“WHEN furnishing, poople have hitherto : 
rely on the assistance of their friends, > een wank tn 
themeelves into a ‘Committee of Taste,’ decide on the 
decorations and appointments of the house,” eaid 
ntleman who represents a calling which has lately 
lossomed ere eames to P.W. J 
“Peop'e who in art mutters are unable to distingui 
between true and false, and who are haunted ae 
suspicion that the prime object of all tradespeople is to 
t palm on the public articles they want to vet rid of will 
That decision, once made, was irrevocable, although, | now be able to secure the services of an Art Adviser, who 
while the story was appearing in eerial form, Mr. Hardy | will see that they ann at swindled. ; 
received dozens of letters from interested correspondents Having always had a passion for beauty in the 
who foresaw the trend of fate, and who begged him in home,” continued the Art Adviser," I was never so happy 
spite of it to make the story end happily. as when advising my friends us to what and how they 


a should buy, but in Une wa Somer made on my leisure 
pecume eo excessive that in sheer defence I was o!)li 
The Cleanest Town in the World. sliged 
Tux cleanest town in the world is said to be Broek, 


to charge a fee. 
in Holland. It is only a few miles from the capital, and 


“ My friends—for, understand, there is nothing of ths 

master and servant about our temporary relationship— 
hae been famous for its cleanliness from time imme- 
morial. It is also notable on account of the fanciful 


asa rule give me a cheque at the finish. When the 
outlay has exceeded £30,000 my retainer has frequently 
been £400. — ' 
atyle of ite houses, and yards, and gardens, and streets. “That pair of carriage horses waiting outside to take 
The people, though only peasants, are all well to do, | me my rounds of the firme I deal with are worth £500, 
and all Tools pride in their town. Jt seems to be the | They were given me the other day by a rich American 
first business of their lives to keep their houses freshly | for superintendin Z the furnishing of his Boston house. 
painted, their gardens in perfect order, and their yards A capital advertisement, although I don’t want adver. 
and atreets as clean as a new pin. No carte are allowed | tising, for my engagements are full for two years, and 
in the streete, and no cattle. my income exceeds £3,000 a year.” 
Though the raising of stock and the making of butter | ‘: Have you any rivals ? 
and cheese are their occupations, a stranger wouldnever | The Art Advisersmiled. “ Oh, well, people who funey 
imagine that there were any cattle in the region, unless | that to furnish a house {astefully is a matter of intuition 
he went to the beautiful green meadows at the back of uiring no training are welcome to try. Some have. 
the houses, or the stables out there, where cows are kept | I was re-ently asked to look over a house which had just 
' in stalls scrubbed and washed like a kitchen. 
The atiests are too fine and neat for the feet of the 
animals to step on; all are pene with polished stone, 
intermingled with bricke of different colours, and kept 


been furnished for a gentleman who has made his pile 
in South Africa. The house shone like burnished gold, 
so scrupulously clean that a lady could walk anywhere 
in white satin slippers. 


the conventional £ ae ofa Merits louse, but.the man. 
| ae 
Not so Difficult as it Seemed. 


had been dreadfully swindled all the same. 
“Jr ja strange how you can spot them if you watch 


“He was fond of engravings, so naturally looked ill 

when I told him his were only pale impressions of second- 
for alittle,” said Robson. “ Now, | am absolutely certain 
that this girl in the sailor hat—see her coming along ? 


hand works. Out of his oil paintings, nine were 
forgeries. His dining-room chairs, with his monogram 
embossed in gilding on the scarlet leather, were of carved 
oak, but the carving had been done by machinery. 
“Last year I superintended the furnishing of the house 
of an American millionaire in Madison Avenue, New 
; sacle i ee York. One room is an exact counterpart of one at 
I'm eure that she is zo:ng into the pawnbroker's; Hardwicke Hall, and there is also a copy of the chair 
_ They were standing at the corner of a street, theshop | in which the Earl of Devonshire sat listening to the 
in question was a few yards down on the other side. 
“Now watch. See how she stops near the door and 
hesitates? She's looking round to see if anyone is 
taking stock of her movements. She thinks it’s all 
right, and she darts in. There! Didn't I tell you so?” 
* How do you manage it ?” asked Slocum. 
“TI can tell them every time,” coatinued Robson, 


arguments of his friends who wished James II. deposed. 
“never failed once yet. ere comes another. this young 


* Another room isa minute copy of one at Hatfield 
fellow hag | along. He doean't need to look at the 


. 


conception of the immense strain it entails upon the 
” gnid » Northern votary of the wheel, and 
the holder of a record and several standard medals. 
“Betting is, more or less, carried on at cycle rave 
meetings, whether professional or amateur, and slack- 
ness in riding is often put down to non-trying, instead 
of which the unlucky competitor may not have an ounce 
of effort let to finish with. Un loubtedly the muin 
thing in successful cycle racing is to be able to com- 
mand an effort. The novice, when the race ie well in 
progress, experiences a done feeling, and he accepts it 
and retires. The exert racer is not exen) t from this 
feeling, but he is able to weather it out ti he gets his 
second ‘ wind.’ 
“JT have ridden in many races, but perhaps my first 
t-hunting experience was the most distressing. 
Fintering a two-mile handicap as the only novice, I was 
off a mark two hundred odd yards, or half a lap, in front 
of my nearest opponent, while the backmarkera were 
practically pacing me. I had gained a considerable 
measure of coniidence, or rather self-conceit, from 
coming out of scratch road sprinta with great éclat, and 
I determined not to loze sight of those backmarkers. 
“How my friends frothed over with enthusiasm when 
at a mile I was seen to have gained on the m‘ddle divi- 
gion, and lost only a few yards to the scratch men! At 
a mile and a half they hailed me as the winner outright. 
Then I was made painfully aware of & pommg tighten- 
‘ ing of the calf tendons, which increased and epread till 
it seized the muscles of the thigh in a giant embrace. 
ae power on earth seemed able to conquer the 
reeling. 
" — still a hundred yards to the good when 
the last lap bell rang. Over my shoulder 1 could see 
three of the scratch ridera sweep past the beaten niddle 
division, round the turn, at sprinting speed, encouraged 
by my wobbly movements, % be impetus of my machine 
kept me fairly in front till rounding the bend. I 
felt the ewish of my pursuers behind me. One spas- 
modic, disjointed -effort: and I collapsed, bringing all 
three behind me down in a bunch. mere spectating 
competitor won that race, and I went home in little 


es. 

«There is so much real art in cycle racing that itis not, 
by any means, the swiftest man that always wins the 
race, #0 many events are run at a fale pace. Let me 
explain by a genuine instance. Two men comreted in a 
acratch race at Darlington, and each was beautifully 
trained and eager to win. 

“In the race both eoon,had their field in trouble, and 
each man’s anxiety now.was to beat the other. From 
spasmodic sprints the pace fell. to a crawl till just 
before the bell announced the last quarter, the one 
completely outmancuvring the other obtained inside 

ition, and broke the tape first by a machine ving oa 

“A week later the same two met at Celtic Park 
Glasgow, in a similar event, with thie important exec 
tion—the race was a tandem-paced one. Before half 
the distance had been compassed a handsome tail was 
established, at the end of which, puffed and completely 
done, was the Darlington winner, while the follower-up 
was going great guus in front, eventually running 


House in which Queen Elizabeth during her visit took 
her neals. Hie library—and this is why I do not fear 
numbers; he knows the shop well. Yes, in he goes! 
What did I tell you?” 


rivalry—is an exact copy of a lovely room in one of the 
most historic residences of England. The centage 

“Tt seems marvellous at first,” said Slocum, who had 
caught sight of a carriage coming down the street; ‘ but 


cost me a small fortune to obtain. The cost of furni 
second. \ 

“The ten-mile paced race is very popular at amateur | it is very easy, after all. I could do it oe 
meeta, and is a particularly trying race to negotiate. beon, rather 
The distance is long enough to test your stamina, yet 
short enough to insure a hot pace. 

« For one of these races, last summer, my friends con- 
sidered that I sessed a chunce second to none, a pre- 
sumption which was shared by a certain cycle company, 
who asked me to ride a special bike they were then 

ushing. . 

a itl won I was to keep my mount till asked for 
a politic way of making a precent. I did win, and the 
fact was much advertieed to give the machine a fillip, 
but I give the credit of the win to something very 
different. When pushing me off my mark my friend 
and tiainer said: * If you begin to feel Rrogey keep well 
inside, and lift your left a from the handle bar. 
T’ll be on the grass handy.’ 

“There were over a dozen competitors, and the pacers 
were two triplete—and such pacers, too! For a few 
miles the order of the pacers ‘full speed’ was never 
qualified. 

“ But flesh and blood could not stand it. One man, at 
last, eaid the word everybody wanted, but none cared 
to say ‘easier,’ and for 2 few miles it held good. Then 
someone cried for more speed, and quickly competitors 
dropped out on every side, beaten an: utterly spent, till 
only four remained. My nether limbs were working 
mechanically—I scarcely felt their labour ; but my 
= was fearfully dry, and I was feeling dazed and 
weak. 

“J was dropping a few yards every lap without 
— of recovery. I remembered my friend’s advice, 
and, passing close to him, I gave the signal, receiving 
in my hand a freshly-cut tomato. Its effect on me was 
an intensely refreshing one, and though each fresh 
piece to receive cost me a length or two, I was not slow 
to ai more. I flabbergasted the other three racers 
by riding amongst them, and demanding renewed speed, 
and though eventually they finished in front of me it 
was in the wrong lap.” 


the eort in the world: For instance, the design of s 
carpet which has just been made at Wilton for am 
‘African millionaire at a coat of £4 a yard was destroyed 
as goon as the order was executed. 

“Another of theee gold kings is so frightened 
lest his honie should resemble anyone else's that he is 
having designs of Anaglypta and Tynecastle, those 
beautiful raised papers—ordinarily sold at 1s. 44., with 
5s. per foot adde for painting in various colour— 
my prepared for him. The cost will probably exceed 

23 per foot. 

Phe same with the wall hangings, which will be af 
silk damask of euch beautiful texture that the finest 
wallpapers look shabby by contrast. As soonus the silkis 
delivered, the loom-carde, for the sole right to the design 
on which £300 is often paid, are frequently destroyed. 

“Am I afraid to introduce my client to the trades | 
people? Certainly not; firat-class establishments deduct 
my comission, which averages from ten to fifteen per 
cent, from the trade profit. 

“ Tf] did I could not expect anything further. Upstart 
families I avoid as much as possible. How can I 
them? Eusily enough. I remember one from. 
Midlands. When I demurred to his armorial earings 
being woven into the carpet he insi ted on having them 
carved on the panels of the chimney-piece. 

“This I assented to, but when his wife declared she 
would have a blue and ecarlet carpet in the drawig" 
room with a little black, as they called it, to keep 
colours in order, I bade them good day, and they went 
to another art adviser, who persuaded them to fit up 
some of the rooms in Old English style. 4 

“They quarrelled with this adviser because he ob; 
to the ouk carving being varnished, and they sent for m¢ 
again. 


ing this house in Madison Avenue amounted to £250,000, 
exclusive—for everything was made here or on 
the Continent—of the 25 per cent. duty levied in 
“I don’t think you can,” returned 
natty at the depreciation of his ability. 
“Til bet you that I can,” said Slocum. “ See thia 


America. 
“In England the rage just now is to have a house 80 
epeerinal that people can say thia is the only house 
0 
carriage? Well, I'll bet you 10s. that. the occupant will 
go into the puwnbroker's. That beats your perform- 
ances to fits.” 

“Done!” 

The two men watched the carriage, which to Robson's 
surprise stop at the establishment with the three 
brass balls. The occupant alighted and entered. 

“Well, you've won that fair enough,” exclaimed 
Robson, “and I'll pay up like a man. t's go in here 
and have a drink.” 

“J should like to know how you could tell that the 
man in the carriage would go in,” he said five minutes 
later, “a ae mad paid up and they were discussi 
some liquid refreshment. ‘I’m pretty good at it, you’ 
admit, But TI could not do that.” pli . 

“It’s easy enough,” remarked Slocum indifferently, 
as he finished his ores and made towards the door. 
“You see, I knew that the occupant of the carriage was 
the proprietor of the shop.” 


CYCLING INSURANCE FOR £100. 


GUARANTEED BY THE OckaNn ACCIDENT & Guananraxr Conroration, Ltp 


We undertake to pay ONE HUNDRED POUNDS to 
whomsoever the Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKLY 
may decide to be Nezt-of-kin of any Cyclist who meets his death 
by an accident while actually riding a Cycle. The only 
poem | gr the age in question must at the time of the 
accident be the possessor of a copy of the current number o 
PEARSON'S WEEKLY, which must bear his cot 
signature in ink on the line left blank at the foot of this notice. 
The copy need not be upon the person at the time of the 
accident. Notice of accident must be given within three days, 
and death must have occurred within tuenty-four hours of the 
accident. 

Signature ee 
Available until midnight, September 11th, 1897, 


had ever seen, hung with large butt im 
Birmingham, secured to the door-poate with Netultold 
screws:” 


“Clues to Strange Crimes” is a new series of thrilling short stories just started in the biggest of all papers—THE BIG BUDGET. 


WEEK ENDING 


To full iate th 
Sept. 11, 1897. ly appreciate the 


enterprise of 


Known by Their Deeds. 


Mr. LABOUCHERE'S house contains the finest entrance- 
hall in London. It is a lofty, round apartment, entirely 
lined with various coloured marbles. 


Tue Princess of Wales’ favourite flower is the lily of 
the valley, and the largest grower of these flowerg in 
Great Britain has his gurdens near Sandringham. 


Tue Baroness Burdett-Coutts has the absolute 
disposal of her property with the exception of her share 
in Coutts’ banking-house. This large slice of her fortune 
will ultimately pass to her nephew, Mr. Money. 


Mr. Jonn Foster FRASER will be—if he succeeds in 
his ambition—the first Britisher who has ridden on a 
bicycle round the world, For some years he was 
connected with two big provincial dailies at Sheffield 
and Nottingham, and for three years was a descriptive 
writer in the House of Commons, where he made for 
himself a reputation. Subsequently he went travelling 
in Tunis, Egypt, Palestine, and’ Asia Minor, and is at the 
present moment cycling from Mandalay to Shanghai, a 
clean run of three thousand miles. 


Miss Hors Temple is the most popular woman 
com’ >in the world. She was born in Ireland, but of 
English parents. As a girl she showed very remarkable 
musical ability, and for some years she studied hard in 
order to become a professional pianist. Owing to a 
riding accident she had to give up her dream, but 
nothing daunted, she turned her thoughts to composition, 

ublishing at the any age of seventeen “An Old 
Barden,” which immediately caught the taste of the 
singing public. Miss Hope Temp le, who has now been 
for some two years Madame André Messager, only works 
when she feels the inspiration. Her own favourite 
among her songs is “’Tis all that I can say.” 


Mr. Georce Merepirta, the famous novelist, bas 
lived all his life in the country. He does not care for 
London, and is never co happy as when leading the life 
of a. hermit. in his pretty cottage on: Boxhill. During 
the last forty-six years he has published fifteen novels, 
but for many years of his life he earned his livelihood as 
reader and literary adviser to the publishers, Messrs. 
Chapman and Hall. Mr. Meredith has correspondents 
all over the world—scarce a day passes but he receives 
letters from unknown readers and admirers—and many 
literary Americans visiting England for the first time 
make a pilgrimage to Boxhill for the express purpose of 
7 at the outside of their favourite writer’s home. 

r. Meredith has one son, who is in the publishing 
trade. 

Count Torstor, the Russian novelist, has most 
el views on social questions. Not only he himself, 

ut all his family, live exactly like peasants. The 
novelist himeelf always dresses in a white blouse of thin 
coaree canvas light material, with a leather belt and 
dark trousers. His wife is a submissive helpmeet, 
and has copied out some of his literary master- 
pieces as many us ten times in order that he 4 
correct and revise them to his liking. The Count has 
one of the largest mail-bags in Russia. He daily receives 
books, letters, and newspapers from every corner of the 
world, and it is said that the Russian censor has quite 
given up reading his correspondence before sending it 
on to him, owing to the enormous muss of literature he 
would have to wade through. 


Mapame Canovas, the wife of the murdered 
Spanish Premier, ia at the present moment the most 
interesting widow in the world. Her marriage to her 
distinguished husband was quite a romance. He was 

self of very humble origin, and she belonged to one 
of the proudest families in Spain; but notwithstunding 
her youth—for she was thirty years younger than the 
great statesman—she insisted on marrying him, and 
their union during the last ten years proved an ideally 
happy one. Madame Canovas, who is a fine-looking 
brunette, never interfered with the political side of her 
husband's life. She was eaid to be the best hostess in 
Madrid, and by her tact and gracious manner she con- 
ciliated many of the Premier’s enemies. She now 
declares that she will give up the whole of her future 
life to caring for the Spanish poor, and already steps 
have been taken by her to secure her admission into a 
branch of the Sisters of Charity. 


Lorp Dorrerin, notwithstanding the fact that he 
has been in public life ever since he left Oxford, seems 
to have retired quite contentedly into the comparative 
obscurity of Irish landlordism. Like many other 
notable men, the famous diplomat was absolutely 
devoted to his mother, the brilliant Helen, Lady 
Dufferin, who wrote “The Emigrant’s Return,” and 
many other beautiful ballads. Close to his home— 
Clandeboye—he has built a tower to her memory, and 
he now spends a good deal of his time there writing and 
reading. The Marquis has always heen very fond of 
travelling. Some forty years ago he made a voyage to 
Iceland in a small schooner yacht, The Foam, getting 
within a hundred miles of the highest latitude any ship 
had then reached. Lord Dufferin is a very modest man ; 
he is an excellent speaker, and yet, till thie last winter, 

© never accepted an invitation to speak in public in 
don, for, like most of those engaged in diplomacy, 
he holds that if speech is silver, silence is golden. 


THE BIG BUDGET (One Penny, every Thursday) coatains the funniest pictures, 
C) 


Recruiting at the Seaside. 


Five Minutes WITH THE SERGEANT. 
Aout the last place where one would expect to see 


recruiting sergeants at work would be at popular seaside 


resorts; yet, apparently, at the end of the summer, they 
find these places « profitable hunting-ground. 

“Surprised to see me here?” said one of them quite 
recently. “Well, though you might not think it, Iam 
doing gcod lusiness. 1 had eleven men up for examina- 
tion yesterday, and I don’t expect to fall far short of 
that number to-day, The end of the seuson is always a 
good time for us. 

“There are always a number of out-of-works who 
make their way to the seaside in summer to try to pick 
up a living, and most of them are no better off at the 
end of the season than they were at the beginning. 
They see no prospect for the coming winter, and when I 
come along, they don't want much persuading to enlist. 
_ ‘Besides, there is plenty of good stuff among the 
inhabitants, a good many of whom have long uke up 
their minds to wear Her Majesty's uniforms just as the 
lads in other towns have; but they do not, as a rule, 
enlist in the summer, a8 most of them are getting along 
well enough then. Autumn is the time to catch them. 
Indeed, we have to refuse a good many of them who, 
though they say they are older, are so young that, while 
tall enough, they do not os enough chest. But 
they invariably try again the next autumn when they 
are an inch or two broader. 

“No,” he said, laughing; “we don’t get any visitors 
enlisting. I did once have a swell come to me and say 
he wished to enlist. As I was about to proceed to 
business he told me he did not mean seriously what he 
had said, but he would take me into his confidence. He 
wished to frighten his wife, and he wanted to know if I 
could give him some paper which he could show her, in 
nee to convince her that he was going to join the 

my. 

“T gave him the usual form, which directed him to 
come up to be examined by the doctor at a certuin time, 
and'I filled in his name and other ay per ours 

“The next day he passed me with a lady holdi 
affectionately on to his arm. He nodded to me, and 
saluted. After a time be came back again alone, and 
gave mea narenmle He had evidently succeeded in his 
object, whatever that may have heen.’ 

“From what class of men is the Army chiefly 
recruited ? ” 

“From the Militia, and you know what class that is. 
Some Militia regiments send up in a yeur as many as 
three hundred, all of whom have already passed through 
a good training. It would, in all probability, be more ; 
but the Militia have to dosuch a tremendous lot of work 
that it gives many of them a distaste for the Army. It 
ia drill and physical exercise, physical exercise and drill, 
all doy lony. ‘They put in as much work in the twenty- 
eight days’ training as the regulare do in six months. 

“Aye, but it makes men of them. If you knewa 
recruit lefore his first dose of training and saw bim 
after, you wouldn't think him the same person. Dis- 
cipline and drill does him a world of good; yet if his 
work were made a bit easier, I don't think any great 
harm would be done, and many more would join the 
regulars.” 


“Pearson’s Weekly” Railway Insurance. 
457 INSURANCE CLAIMS HAVE BEEN PAID. 


(Including one ot a Thousand Pounds.) 


This Lisueance holds cood tor avy wrmber of clams to the exten$ 
oe; £2000—nvt jor one only. 


COUPON TICKET. 


FE k R SO N? S WEEKLY you should tura to page 141. 


t 


i 


| machine. 


135 


New and Strange. 


THE very acme of comfort secs to have beon reached 
in a new rocking-chair of a sort never before designed. 
You can sit between the arms, and the mere fact of 
rocking yourself backwards and forwards works a minia- 
ture fan and plays a inusical box. 


A curtosrry which is always exhibited at the bicycle 
shows in America is x full-sized machine made of glass. 
Nothing but glass appeurs in its construction, even the 
ball bear‘ngs being made of this material, which is 
exceedingly hard, so thut it is maintained that the 
machine cun be used just as if it were made of steel. 


A New kind of mountain railway is to be tried in 
Germany. ‘The motive power is to be furnished by o 
balloon attached by cable to a rail running up the face 
of the Hohenstaufen Mountain, near Reichenhall, which 
attains a height of about 6,000 feet. The excursionists 
will ride in a small car running on rails, and drawn by 
the upward pull of the balloon. 


Tue minister of an American church has recently 
introduced an electric contribution box. By pressing a 
button several small silver cars lined with velvet run 
along a miniature railway placed at the back of each 
pew. As they pass along, the members of the congrega- 
tion drop in their offerings. All the cars concentrate at 
one point, and the collection is taken out. 


AN apparatus invented by a Frenchman enables one 
to make a most excellent landscape sketch, even though 
one has not the slightest idea of drawing. By an 
arrangement of lenses a reproduction of view is 
thrown on a sheet of vegetable paper, and all one has to 
do is to follow with a pencil the outline of the picture, 
and in a few minutes the result will be startling to the 
operator. . 


Otp people who have lost their teeth and do not care 
about wearing false ones, find a difficulty in eating their 
food. The result is the invention by a Prenehanaen of a 
chewing apparatus. This is held in one hand, and a 
fork in the other. A piece of meat, or whatever isto be 
eaten, is placed between the blades, which are opened 
and closed three or four times, and by this means the 
food is reduced to a state of pulp. 


A PNEUMATIC snow-plough driven by electricity is 
certainly as up-to-date a oe as anyone could desire 
to use In winter. Ita novelty consists in the fact that 
the snow is blown off the track by a blast instead of 
being swept away or removed by eome sort of snow- 
plough. It is a pioneer invention which cannot be too 
goon introduced into England, for although the summer 
is with us we shall be very soon plunged into the heart 
of winter. 


THe Unique Manufacturing Company, of 12, Ship 
Hill, en have penne a ae pa 
specially prepared waterproof paper. can 
fat in "ihe pocket, ae out und filled with water 
from a drinking-fountain or stream. Of course, the nse 
of a thing like this tends to lessen the risk of contagion, 
and is also epee better than carrying a metal or 
glase tumbler about. The price is a penny, and another 
halfpenny for postage. 

It is astonishing how ae f one gets when cycling, — 
and the pleasures of the wheel are considerably dimin- 
ished when, riding wlong a hot, dusty country road, five 
miles from anywhere, a sudden longing for a drink of 
water seizes us. A novel little instrument has there- 
fore been invented, by means of which a cyclist can 
quench his thirst without even having to get off his 
A water-bottle or flask is attached to the 
frame Leneath the handle-bar, from which a flexible pipe 
extends upwards, supported by a small rod, to a con- 
venient point near the rider's mouth, the fluid from the 


£2000 Specially Guaranteed by the | bottle Leing conveyed up through the piping. 


OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION, LIMITED. 


40, 42, and 44, MUURGATE STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


(To then Notice of Claims, under the following conditions, must be sent | Of requiring no fire, 


erithin serena days to the abore address.) 
E TICKET Applicable to passenger trains in Great 
INSURANG Britain hid Ireland, ae 
Issued under Section 33 of the Ocean Accident and Guarantee 
Company, Limited, Act, 1800 


TWO THOUSAND POUNDS 


will be pad ty the abore Corporation to the legal representative of any 
rson killed by an accident to the train in which the deceaved was an 
Ordinary ticket-bearing passenger (including holders of season ond 
excursion tickets), and who, at the time of such necident, bad in bis, or 
her, possession, this coupon ticket or the paper iu which it is, with hia, 
or her, usual siguature, written in ink or pencil on the syace provided 
below, which, with the giving of notice ax before state], is the essence 
of this coutract. This payer way be left at his, or her, place of abode, 
the coupon ig s.gned, 
SON TOVIDED ALSO, that the said sum will le yah to the legal repre. 
sentatives of Mish versoy injured should death result from such accident 
within three calendar montbe theresfter, 


This Insurance holds yood for the current week of issue only,and | 


ities the holder to the benefit cf, and is subject to, the conditions of 
See Ocean Accident and Guarantee Company, Limited, Act,” 
190, Bisks No. Zand 

rchase of this yulitcation is adwitted to be the 
pees under Sec. 4 of the Act. A Print of the Act can be geen ut the 
office of this Journal, or of the said Corporation, No person can recover 
en more thar. one Coupor Ticket of this peper in veey ect of the same risk, 

Sigvaturs engi 3 Rta anteater sca S 
‘ who have duly paid a twelve months’ subacrip. 
{ SON'S WEEKLY i 
ib 

subscription, sign the cou 


mn, OF Car: 
to forward the new ents’ receipt 
18 ae only eee pat . Henrietta Street, Spondon, wt. 


ilabl om 5 p.m. on Friday, Sept. 304, 1897, until 
cae fd wee wer With, 12, (See colamn , page 179, 
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eee : byaregulator kept open hy t 


A NEw method of exploding dynamite which is 

culiarly adapted to the requirements of coal mines 
1as just been introduced. It bas the great advantage 
and therefore in the neighbourhood 
of coal damp, to which disastrous explosions in mines 
are due, the miners are subjected to no risk. The 
apparatus consists of a sensitive detonator which 
ignites at.a certain temperature, and is placed in 
contact with the dynamite charge, and round it is a 
quantity of quick-lime with a piece of lamp-wick. This 
is put into the borehole, when the wick takes up the 
moisture from the surrounding earth. This acts on the 
lime, slaking it, and producing heat which is conveyed 
to the detonator and causes the dynamite to explode. 


A KETTLE which will boil continuously, and yet use 
only the minimum of gas, has long been sought for, and 
has now been produced. It will be invaluable in sick 
rooins where boiling water is always needed at a minute's 
notice. The kettle is mounted on a stand within which 
are the gas burners, the supply to which is controlled 

he steam which issues from 
the spout of the kettle. As soon as the water boils and 
the steam comes out it acts upon a bar, which in its 
turn acts upon a valve that shuts off the gas until 
only just so much is allowed to pass as will keep the 
water boiling. As soon as the water is taken out of the 
kettle and more put in, the aleence of steam caues the 
valve to reopen and allows nore gas to cacape, producing 
a larger flame which soon heats the water to boiling 
point, and then the gas is once more diminished. 


the most thrilling serials, the best short storles, and 
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They Took Him for a Fool. 


Parrots and Snakes in Pawn. |THE EXPLOITS OF PEARSON'S” 
y. bad BOY TRAVELLER. 


+ chat a. had wis rarnbiaker's 
assistant in a well-known eeaport town elici ess . awarden. 
following interesting details : 1H.—I Interview Mr. Gladstone at Hi 

“In a place like this, where our clients are chiefly of 
Hee seafaring sort, the pledges we receive are manl- 
‘old. 

“In some instances we have had young alligators 
brought to us alive, and offered in pledge. Cockatoos 
are a common kind of peta with sailors, and parrots 
are by no means peculiar. ‘oreign seamen sometimes 
=e us live es and other reptiles. 

« These ie sometimes get loose, and create 
considerable asion. ‘The business, of couree, has its 
amusing aspects, but it is not free from perplexity.” 


———— > anne 
Where Rabbits Benefit Cows. 


Art last the rabbit—the much-bated, virulently-abused 
rabbit—has found a friend in the person of a w -known 
Irish agriculturist, who has discovered that the little 
animal has at least one good trait, to be numbered hence- 
forth as the farmer's friend. 

The gentleman in question owns & considerable tract 
of pastore land, which, being on the banks of a river, 
has of late years been 60 overrun with buttercups as to 
very considerably interfere with the value of the ground 
as 


pasturage. . . 

A few seasons ago a number of rabbits were intro- 
duced u n the farm, and these—as is usual, and as the 
Australians know to their cost—soon multiplied so fast 
that they threatened to overrun the whole estate. 

The chief warren was situated on & bank near the 
river, a circumstance which caused but little com- 
ment until the farmer accidentally made the discovery 
that, the butteroups, formerly.a scourge to the pasturage, 
had died down to isolated seape: 

Tt was then discovered that the rabbits had, during the 
winter, scooped out the centres of the buttercup roots, 
with the result that these had disappeared beyond all 
popes of further growth. ; 

Grass had eprung up in the place of the flowers so 
distusteful to the cattle, with beneficial results that can 
be well understood. It would be interesting to learn if 
other farmersin England could relate the same experience. 
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Ir ie very well known that anything found i : 
streets should be taken to the earest. policestaiin, 

One day Pat found a shilling, so he took it to the 
station. The inspector on duty, not thinking it an 
amount worth troubling about, proposed that 
should spend it. Pat being agreeable, a constable was 
sent to buy three pote of ale with it. When he returned 
he told them that the shilling had been pronounced bad. 

The officer, turning to Pat, asked him if he knew it 
was a bad one. 

“Shure and begortra, ye blitherin’ idiots,” said Pat, 
“and d’ye think Oi should ha’ brought it ‘ere if it had 
been a good ‘un P” 

———— $< 


Sir Henry Irving’s Coals of Fire. 


carriages some six or seven mes, found myeelf in the 
little out-of-the-way vil of Hawarden. 
when I arrived pe | would soon be dark, eo I hastened 
to hunt up and down the village street for some lodging 
for the night. 

I had come to see Mr. Gladstone, but how I was to 
accomplish my desire I did not know. The villagers 
were unanimous in saying Mr. Gladstone would never 
see me, and, anyhow, could not get into the Castle, 
being only a boy. It was evident I must adopt 
some unusual method if I hoped to gain an audience. 

Tbis was my very first experience with a castle; we 
haven't any of them in the States, and I was greatly 
chagrined to find it musodnes by an unsurmountable 


When Sir Henry Iyving was a young man he was 
engaged by a manager, and was cast for a part in 
Much Ado About Nothing. As the world knows now 
our greatest actor’s first steps were by no means invari. 
ably marked with the success which has distinguished 
his later performances, and. the manager. not recognisi 
his genius, and being dissatisfied with the way he 
rehearsed the part, took it from him and guve him 
another, but smaller one. 

When the years went by, and the whirligig of time 
brought Henry Irving to the top of the tree, and he 
proposed rpm Much Ado About Nothing to the 
répertoire ofthe Lyceum, he was asked for an enga: 
ment by the very man who had, years before, found 
acting scarcely up to his mark. 

Sir Henry gave him the engagement, and cast him for 
the very part to which he hineelf had, as a youngster, 
been reduced by the manager. — 

After a few days, however, Sir Henry promoted his 
eretwhile employer to the part for which he bad been 
otiginally cast, and which had been taken from him. 

he manager said nothing at the time, but. in. speak- 
ing of the circumstance to a friend of his recently, said: 

J never knew what ‘ heaping coals of fire on a man's 
head’ wae until Irving elevated me to the part I had 
taken away from him.’ 

———s je 


A Crab that Acts as a Doorkeeper. 


In the West Indies the natives train a rare species of 
crab to act as a servant. This animal is about the size 
of a football. One of ita claws is nearly as big as the 
rest of the body. The crab has a fashion of raising 
this limb in such a way as to give the impression that it 
beckons or threatens. 

In appearance it is a very formidable brute, pos- 
sessing enormous eyes and the hugest of feelers. It 
takes up its position at the front door of the house,and 
acta in every way as a watch-dog, and every bit as faith- 
fully. It is possessed of wonderful strength, speed, and 
‘stamina, easily overtaking an enemy not possessed 
sprinting powers. P 

Ite instinct is very acute, and it is rarely at fault in 
mpetnin a “wrong ‘un” who approaches the house with 
any evil intention. Woe to the intruder if ne ee into 
the clutches of the merciless doorkeeper! It will reqoire 
a eledge-bammer to extricate him from the embrace. 

This crab is of a very affectionute disposition towards 
members of the household, and plays with children with 
the gentleness of an English retriever. It is highly 
eee by natives on account of ifs usefulness as 4 

ouse-defender, and is very costly to buy. : 

It bas one peculiar rooted objection, and that is to 
dining in company. All endeavours short of starvation 
seem to be useless to induce this domestic oe 
dine with the household, as, for instance, a dog de 
It shuns company when feeding, and when given its 
food ambles off to the darkest nook to consume it 
returning to the door to renew ite vigilance. 


ee 
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THE TYPEWRITER GIRL, by Olive Pratt Rayner, Lo 


Auyone who is interested in wouien workers shorthand aa 


was no way of gaining an entrance, try 
as I would, without encountering & horde of footmen, 
gatekeepers, etc. ; therefore I did my best to get in by: 
some roundabout way. I tried to get someone in the 
village to take me through, but, alas! they were all 
afraid. So at length, my patience exhausted, I resolv 
to waste no more time 
break through the lines. Walking unconcernedly 
through the great gate, I seemed to astonish the 
servants by my very boldness, and reached the main 
¥ ‘d the Cas' oa mae penipltote 
‘io my great } e door was open, so I step int 
the oncsae hail, and I usked with the utmost sang frotd 
to see Miss Helen Gladstone. The burly footman 
looked down at me in astonishment, 

“You want to see who?” he said. “Miss Gladstone, 
if you lease,” I replied. With a eu reilious smile he 
started away, then stopped and said, “ What name?” 
“Oh, she doesn’t know me,” I answered. 

Presently Misa Gladstone appeared, and’ without 
more ado, | made my request that I wanted to see Mr. 
Gladstone and have a talk with him. For a moment 
she atood there silent, apparently astonished at my 
impudence, then she gave me a blowing up for walking 
through the gate in such a way without permission, an 
finally said: * You Americans give us & t deal of 
trouble. I am sorry I c:nnot let you see Mr. Gladstone. 
You are looking after your owo interests, I am looking 
after my father.” Finally. however, she became inter- 
ested in me, and J had half won the day. 

ay fret impression as I was admitted into Mr. 
Gladstone's study was the sense of peers! comfort and 
quiet pervading the room. It is, indeed, as he loves to 
call it, “a Temple of Peace.” A large apartment, with 
an abundance of air and light, it is an ideal place for 
study, and here the great statesman spends most of his 
time in reading and writing, for though so very old he 
cannot be idle. 

But I had little time to note the apartment iteelf. 
For in an easy-chair by tke table sat what we Americans 
think the world’s greatest statesman, the “Grand Old 
Man.” How feeble he looked, and how very aged. The 
scanty locks, snow-white, cluetered about a face yellow 
and wrinkled with age, and he lay back among numerous 
cushions. For the Grand Man is truly old, much older 
and more feeble than 1 had expected to find him, but in 
his eyes the light of genius shone as brightly as ever, 
and when at last he spoke there was that in his voice 


a 
Women who are Embalmed. 


Tue dread of being buried alive is experienced by 
thousands, men and women alike, in thie country, but 
unfortunately it is only the richeat who can make such 
conditions on their death-beds as to render such a 
catastrophe an absolute im ibility. True, cremation 
is a process which is m cheaper than it was a few 
years back, but it is still too expensive to be taken 

_ advantage of b: the larger number of poopie: and conse- 
quently many have to die with this dful fear still 
ring on their minds. 


is embalming, a rite, as everybody knows, practised 
largely in the East in the time of the Pharoabs. More 
than one wealthy English lady has been embalmed in 
this way, and their bodies may still be seen in their 
entirety, looking as if modelled out of atone—only more 
life-like. 

Some years ago there lived a maiden lady of the name 
of Beswick, who had euch a great horror 0 being buried 
alive that she devieed her estates to her medical adviser 
on condition that the doctor paid her a daily visit for at 
least twelve months after her decease. f course, in 
order to do this it was requisite to embalm her, which 
he did. She was then placed in the entrance hall of the 
doctor's own house, where she remained for several 


13. 
ae ‘was finally transferred to the late Manchester 
Museum of Natural History, where the mummy was sus- 
pended in a case with a glass door. 


interview with me, “I hope,” said Mr. Gladstone, 
“that the importance and prominence given you in that 
interview has not made you feel conceited? ” “Oh, 
no,” I replied, “it has not done that, nor will it do.” 

Mr. Gladstone has no good opinion of the majority of 
American newspapers and told me so, and one cannot 
wonder at it when one sees what a difference there is be- 
tween the flippancy of our papers in the States and the 
more academic style peculiar to your own. Onno account 
would Mr. Gladstone talk of State affairs. “I have 
retired from the world,” he said in his simple way, and 
that was enough, I had not the impudence to press him 
further. He spoke but littleon any subject. “ All my 
father now wants are prayers and kind words,” said Mr. 
Stephen Gladstone to me. With a last long look at 
this great figure in the world’s history, I turned away. 

Before I left I was so fortunate as to see Mrs. 
Gladstone, than whom a dearer old lady cannot be 
found. Though two years younger than her husband, 
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The 2,000tb Unsolicited Testimonial 
THE BIG BUDGET. 


F “*ParprigLD, LiveRPOoL, 
* To the Editor of the Bic Bupcer. 

‘Dear Siz,—I have much pleasure in announcing that I con- 
sider THe Bio BupGet a most valuable and sensible paper, being 
absolutely void of any objectionable literature. 1 am sure it 
will gain for, itself a reputation which it deserves. Having 
ecratinised minutely the contents of your latest issue, I have been 
highly pleased to observe the lively manner and inciple upon which 
it is conducted. I must eay that your class of paper is what has 
been wanted for a considerable time, simply because it ie not like 
many other weekly papers, which are #0 monotonous that they 
become unbearable and soon sinkintolow estimation with the public. 


the wrong man—and who, although ele flatter 
socialist, found, after a sbort experiment, tha 
rather hard when it came to sharing her n" 
and quite impossible when it amounted to a question of afewes 
The secret of the identity of the author of this story 
carefully kept, that it is unknown even to the publishers. 
FORTUNE'S FOOTBALLS, by G. B. Burgin, Se woe 


This charming story is running over with the Pere ise 


girl 
in lore with the boy, it is certain that the gentleman 


Roweiage ole Tesi harap prowentv, rar wc | the “Grand Old Lady i Yoon soiankattaance of fave with the Eber 
ee te found in Tue Bia Boer. ing, and | and go feeble as to require the constant attendance a AN AMEaiC AN EMPEROR a Louis Tracy, & 
“No doubt there is @ great amount of trouble and anxiety trained nurse. . (With Sixteen Full- Tilustrations.) _ 
She is the guardian 1. of Hawarden, the idol of ‘Thie}sa story which shows money caf accom today 
to form). 


hat of " wi uired rform. oF: 

a de Piceon wile 1. Cheque book, ana so cleverly is 
written, and with go much common-sense, 
to-day with the modest capital of tLe hero (£250; yeu! 
to-day ithud become the first man in France withis ® 

NOTICE.—The enormous demand for sheold 
September Ist, makes it advisab’ that orders 
given without delay, if copies are desired at once 


expended in to please everybody, but I see 
ates ae t way in which you Forges pon 


© the the villager and visitor alike. To see the “ Grand O} 
readers that you d ar d with i ; 
med cod you ee an ZillyMe Ht Joknston's 


Couple ” together is a sight long to be remembered. I 
saw them eo as they walked down the aisle of the little 
church next morning, and as they passed the pew in 
which I sat they saw me, sesagis me, and nodded 
and emiled at me in a friendly way. 


a rs, especially Mr. H. 
it should even y obtain a good position and circulation. 
should like you to pablish this letter for the benefit of all who 
eome in contact with it.—I am, yours traly, 
| (Signed) Tuomas Hotes.” 


“This Woman’s Husband,” a splendid new serial, commences in this week’s SUNDAY READER. Don’t miss the opening chapters 


WEEK ENDING 


Sept. 11, 1897. THE SUMMARY WILL ENABLE YOU TO START THIS STORY AT ONCE. 137 
Seris! Story. amen me paces, five! My heart leapt again with the fascinati f . Al if ‘gs scream 
- - - THE - - - it. Would the thicket, inilsedl quicken to life once acne! Ld Bans sany cat hands, lew bel tag Spain? I tell you 


Was it full of the des oes who had left yonder lamp 
as oa warning in the hills? A vomit of flame lighting the 
heart of the forest anewered me. The rattle of a Maxim 
gun, rolling from hill to hill, given back by glades reinote, 


that many a woman must cry to us yet; many a house must 
fall before our work is done. But we shall go on with deaf 


eare—tho day that pity is a part of it will be one of our 
last days.” 
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Phantom 


~~} Being the Story of a Man and a Mystery. ¢ 
ee 


By MAX PEMBERTON, 


Author of “The Iron Pirate,” “ The Impreguable City,” 
“Christine of the Hills,” etc., etc. 


SUMMARY. 


Nor1 FarcoxeRr, late captain in the 10th Hussars, becomes acquainted 
w.th Isabella de Gavarnie by accidentally meeting her m the street, and 
arsisting her in searching the house in which sh: resides, for cnemies 
she believes to be con there. They subseque.itly meet, aud he is 
induced by her to leave England for Zaragoza, a small towa iu Spain, 
onnsecret mission, . See’ ax fi 

Fulcon2r seta out with his servant Benjamin, and, arriving at hia 
destination, is accosted by a gipsy girl, by whom he is apparently 
expected. Acting under instructions, she arrauges to mect him ut 
midnizht at the prison gute, takes him up-country to Torla, On 
the way they observe a burning chateau, and sec a broap of horsemen in 

the 


white pelisses issne from the gates. These ure ite Hugsars, or 


“The Phantom Army.’ Shortly afterwards, Giralda the giypsy, having 


fulfilled her mission, leaves Falconer, who procecds alone. 


He is captured by the White Hussars, and taken before Lorenzo the 
Magnificent, their leader, who, having discovered he was lying as to 

reason for his presence there, orders him to be shot. 

But the threat and the operat.o 1 of placing Lim before a platoon of 
soldiers is merely rengo’s wetbod of test n; his nerve. Falconer 
is released and nade a captain in the White Hursars. 

He makes a friend of Ximeno, Lorenzo's hunchback secretary, who 
gives him an inkling of his views ou the work before them. ‘ 

Fulconer takes purt in s raid, during which he suses a youur girl 
from the insults of the troopers, The regular trcops sre ont in scarch 
of White Hussare. 


CHAPTER XV. 
A Reoiment or Devits. 


Tur men were riding at a canter; a ragged looking 
troop, as befitted lancers of Spain. No order seemed to be 
kept,no danger to be antici ted. They had sent no scouts to 
the hills; they did not beat the hither woods. I could see 
their officers forging abead, merry fellows abroad upon a 
merry occupation. ‘To them the affair was a picnic of the 
night. They had come to Torla to hunt out a handful of 
brigands, and to teach the rebelling peasants a lesson. 
To-morrow they would hang the lcaders of the revolt, and 
return to the city. And that was the kind of war they 
loved. 

“So your friends from Madrid have come at last,” I said 
to Major Georges, as he watched the company below with 
an amused smile. 

“Our news was that we should hear cf them to-morrow,” 

-he said, with the air of a man who discussed a very ordinary 
affair, “thoy anticipate us by a day. So much the worse 
for them; they have a day less to live.” 

“he Prince will attack them, thon?” 

“Certainly.” * 

“To-night ?” 

“To-night.” 

“ And the place?” 

“The cross-road toward which they ride, Captain.” 

I concealed my incredulity with an effort. It had not 
entered: my head that the leader of the ferocious crew, 
which had just stripped the house of Count of Vio, was 
prepared to venture even upon a skirmish with troops. 
My amazement at the daring of the man magnified from 
minute to minute. He had but to raise a hand, as I was 
witness, and the woods filled with horsemen at the signal. 
The troop vanished as swiftly when its work was done. 
But that an ambush was laid already for tho Lancers 
who rode out of Torla I could not believe. And my doubt 
was plain to Major Georges. 

“The Prince must have had news of them when he left 
us to go to the chateau alone,” he continued, as Ee 
answering a question I had not asked. “The fifty he 
took with him now wait in the woods where the roads 
eross. You will hear their guns preeently.” 

I sat very still upon my horace, while my eyes were fixed 
upon the advancing company. Impossible to say that I 
believed the man at my side. Yet wonder heaped upon 
wonder's head that night, had prepared me for anything. 
There was the same fascination in gazing upon those 
doomed Lancers as in watching a bird which settles where a 
snake is poised. I could hear my heart beating while I 
waited. Major Georges himeelf was as a figure cut out of 
stone. 

A hundred paces still to go! Was it possible that those 
men, now laughing, singing, smoking, would lie dead in the 
dust, the great riddle of life answered for ever, when five 
mintites had passed? All the message of the hour gave a 
lie to the suggestion. There was no sign of man in the 
woods about ; the stillness of the ultimate night prevailed 
on the heights, I swore that it could not be. The Lancers 
would pass the cross-road in safety, Lorenzo would quit 
the mountains now that the troops had come, and the 
Government awakened. P 

Fifty paces to go! Major Georges moved in his excite- 
ment, and spoke again. 

“Wait for it, now,” he said excitcdly, “ and, look you, 
Captain, there is an odd sight, I swear. That great tree 
under which Colonel Florentin rides at this moment will be 
his gibbct before ten minutes are gone.” 

“The Colonel! Is that the man leading them?” 

“The big fellow with the plumed hat. He has sworn to 
clear the hills of us in three days. Quelle farce, he has 
not three minutes to live.” , 

I verily believe that I held my breath like a child when 
he had spoken. The Lancers were not fifty paces from the 
woods. Their leader rode alone some twenty paces ahead 
of them. I could not believe that he would never sit upon 
a horse again. 


Fifteen paces, and still the silence of the night! Teno 


Why do Chinamen wear pig-talls? This wee 


eddying in waves of sound through tho of the moun- 
tains, was tho justification of Major Georges, 
_ For thus the end came; so quickly, eo terribly that a 
udgment from Heaven might havo struck the ragged troop. 
'o my comrade and myself, watching upon the heights, 
the spectacle was one of infinite awe and mystery. I can 
recollect that when the woods had belched flame, and the 
echoes of the gun had died away, a surpassing silence fell 
again upon the hills. There was tho same company which 
had cantered so unfcaringly not an instant ago; but 
twenty of the saddles were empty, and those who had sat in 
them, now lay still in the dust or rolling in the agony 
of wounds. 

Of tho rest, not a man moved. They were looking at one 
another as though asking whence the peril had come. I 
observed a young officer tearing at the sleeve of his coat 
as though an iron were burning his arm. A trooper in the 
rear file sat stiff in his saddle, Sut when his horse moveda 
pace, he rolled over, and was dragged by the stirrup, for ho 
was quite dead, ‘The Colonel alone kept his head. I heard 
him command the troop to dismount ; I behell some of the 
men busy with their carbines. Then, tho woods spoke 
again, and the unseen enemy was unseen no moro. 

With a loud shout, the shout of victory nesured ; with a 
glitter of gold and white, and the flash of swords in the 
air, the White Hussars dashed from the thicket. To this 
day,I cansee Lorenzo the Magnificent, cutting, slashing, burl- 
ing himself headlong upon the terrified Lancers. I laughed 
when I remembered that I had questioned his courage. Jn 
all the cavalry work my life has shown nic, I hare seen no 
affair to surpass that ambuscade, 

A very regiment of. devils camo out of the silent 
forest; they swept on irresistibly; they cut down the 
cowering Lancera; they drove them like swine into tho 
copse. On, and again on, even to the gate of Torla, every- 
where killing, killing—I swear that God never sent to earth 
such an enemy or permitted such a vengeance. All my 
disgust at the foul work in the Castle above me was lost at 
thesight. . Pride of the glory of my comrades swept upon 
me irresistibly; This alone I remembered, that [ was one 
of them, accounted worthy of their uniform, and their 
friendehip. And so I watched them, as turning, they 
swept up to the hills again; and those who had escaped 
their swords ran helter-skelter, screaming like madmen to 
the shelter of the village. 

But when the wood was hushed again, the dawn light 
winging grey over the valley, showed me the body of 
Colonel Florentin swinging from the tree at the cross-roads. 

Five minutes ago that man had lived. Those eyes which 
must stare protruding from his livid face, what visions did 
they see? Or were they closed for ever in the darkness 
that is eternal ? 


—_—— 


CHAPTER XVI. 
A va Guerre Comme \ La GuERRE. 

Tur company of Lancers existed no more; Torla was a 
hamlet of wailing women and men in their agony. Prudence 
no longer kept us to the woods. We crossed the valley at 
a canter, hungry for sleep and bed. 

“Tt will be # lesson for all Arragon,” said Major Georges, 
whose excitement was not to be concealed. 


“ If we.were to give the signal to-day, the province would | 


rise. But we wait for Biseny, since Arragon will not win 
us Spain. When Biscay is ly, we shall have two 
provinces with us, and the rest will be easy. In three 
months’ time the Prince will rule from the palace at 
Madrid.” ; 

I could not restrain a smile at his optimism. 

“ And tho Government will wait for you to do all these 
things?” I suggested ; “ they will forget the Lancers sent to 
Torla, the beacons in the hills? They will not send other 
regiments here ; they will not scour the mountains in search 
of you?” 

ite lighted a cigar. His air was that of a dogmatic boy. 

“They will send moro troops, certainly,” he said. “Ten 
thousand, twenty thousand, perhaps. But when they come 
we shall not be in Spain, mon ami.” 

“ But they will be here to-morrow, the next day.” 

I could sce that he was eorry for my ignorance. 

“Tf we had not cut the telegraph wires, Captain, it would 
be as you say. But the wires ing cat, a week will not 
bring other troops to the mountains.” 

« And meanwhile?” 

“Meanwhile we to our homes. For myself, I shall 
spend a month in Vienna, for I am an Austrian.” 

“Yes, but the Prince; is not his home at Torla?” 

He laughed again. I was, in his eyes, aa a lad at the 

son. 
< The Prince has no home, He isa man of all cities. You 
think that you are a thousand miles from him, and he 
walks in the streets before you. You cross continents, he 
has crossed them with you. There is no hour of your life 
which you can hide from him. Oh, amigo, it will require 
many regiments to hunt down Lorenzo de la Cruz. 

“But there must be a hiding place for hismen. The 
troops we saw yonder, where are they now ?” . 

“Going to their beds, Captain, as we are. Is it 80 very 
dificult to understand? Suppose there are a hun 
houses in Arragon, each one of which will shelter a trooper 
and his horse for the eake of the cause, would it be difficult 
then to conceal our friends ? Certainly, you do not know the 
Prince. He has the mind of a bun men. He can plan 
and direct as no living general. I swear to you that he could 
rule a kingdom unaid His schemes would fill books, yet 
he carries the most trifling detail in his head. We may 
forget, but he never forgets. Think of that when you 
judge him. I know well you had no heart in the work 
up yonder. But remember we are not children playing & 


These things are a question of degrec. 


_to the woman who now sits on the Spanish Throne. 


“You would wage against humanity, then; all nations 


are your enemies?” 


“Not at all; if wrong is done, it is that right may come. 

We are truo sons of Spain, and we would make § 
Did your own Wellin, ton regret that a farmhouse was 
burnt at Waterloo? Did the Germans turn back from 
Paris because thousands were left homeless in their path ? 
v ‘They call us 
brigands now because we are but two hundred and fifty. 
When we are ten thousand, they will opeak of us as ‘the 
enemy.’ And we could be ten thousand at sunrise if the 
Prince chose to set up his standard at Zaragoza.” 

“The people hereabouts believe in him, of course?” 

“They idolise him because he comes to them from the 
Cead Philip of Gavarnie. Arragon has never bent the knee 
Biscay 
and the men of mouutaine wait always for a King to come. 
The very soldiers in the hills wish us success in their hearts. 
Tho police help us wherever they can. We have the first, 
the indispensible weapon of success, Captain, the friendship 
of the people.” 

* But you will not have that, Major, when you cross over 
to France ?” 

Ile smoked thoughtfully. 

“When we cross to Franco in earnest a hundred thousand 
men will go with us. Wo shall carry the South, for the 
South knew Philip and loved him. Even Toulouec is 
Spanish at heart. And a hundred thousand mon under 
Lorenzo will be worth five hundred thousand undor any 
poner that can be brought against him. That is for » 

uture day. For the Berg we think of A on, Wwe 
turn our eyes toward Madrid, Captain, for at Madrid the 
play begins.” 

T did not seek to argue with him, or tell him that the man 
for whom he hoped all these things was no more than & 
glorified bandit ; a bandit, it is truo, who commanded a 
regiment which any cavalryman might have envied; o 
bandit who dressed up his desperadoes in white and gold, 
that they might awe tho simple men of Arragon; yet, in 

ractice and earyg' A no better than any cut-throat of Corsica. 

fe would learn that lesson soon enough, I thought. A 
week, a month hence, where would he and his fellows be? 
In the prisons of the very capital he sought to rulo? And 
I, eyes. would iy nationality help ne? I had no right to 
think that it would; my hcart went cold when I remembered 
that on the day the Spaniards hanged Lorenzo, I might not 
be living to hcar the news. _For if the leader of the rebels 
went to his death, how could thoee who had abetted him 
escape? I knew that the hope was a folly. 

“Well,” said J, when at last we songs from the wood, 
and taw the ruined castle standing up clear in the light of 
the rising sun, “we have enthusiasin at least, Major, and 
enthusiasm has won mapy a cause. If it also paid the bill, 
our master might not complain.” 

“ Pah,” he said, “the rich men of the world, they pay the 
bill. Do you suppose that wo burnt the house of the Count 
of Vio for nothing last night? There are no such jewels in 
Spain aa those his dead wife wore, ‘hey lie in the Prince's 
treasury to-day.” 

He laughed gaily at the thought, and waved me a merry 
adieu, for it was not his intention to accompany mo to the 
gate of the Castle. 

“Yon_cannot. lose your road now,” he said ; “ go straight 
up to the house and to your bed. You will find old Damien 
waiting for yon.” 

With this farewell ho rode away, singing, through the 
woods, but I hastened to the house of ruins, for fatigue lay 
heavy upon me. At the gate of the Castle I found the old 
servant, and seeing nothing of the Princo, or of Ximeno, 1 
went straight to ny bedroom. All the valley shone with 
the glory of the morning then; the woods gave car to 
the music of birds; a loom of smoke hovered above many 
a woodlander’s cottage. There was nothing to tell of the 
tragedy played last night down there at tho cross-roads. 

But when I threw myself u my bed sleep was slow to 
be won, for I thought to hear the tram of Lancers npon the 
mountain road; and I said that I might awake to find my- 
self a prisoncr in the hands of those men whose comradey 
lay dead in the glade above Torla. 


—— 


CHAPTER XVII. 
{ Finp Grratpa 1x THE Woop. 

It was three o’clock in the afternoon beforo I was dressed 
again after my unresting sleep, and searching for Lorenzo 
in the gardens of the house. Though I had not seen him 
when I rode in with Major Georges at the dawn, neverthe- 
less I looked for him now with expectation, saying surely 
that he would have news for me; but, before all, that he 
would speak of our flight from Torla, Little as I knew of 
him, young as I was in acquaintance with the rebellion he 
had fomented in Arragon, it seemed to me that every hour 
he lingered in the mountains must be an hour of peril for 
him, and for the mercenaries he commanded. 

Under other circumstances, perchance, I wonld have 
watched this game with all a soldier's delight in the 
realities of war, and of the romantic in war. But, waking, 
I remembered, as I had remembered in my sleep, that 
the hour which betrayed him to the Spanish Government 
would send me, his dupe if you will, to the prisons at 
Madrid. Nor could I conceive s plan whereby even this 


prince of dreamers, boin to wear the cloak of the little 
grey man, as he believed himeelf, might eacay the meshes 
of the net then being spread for him by that authority 


he defied so valiantly. 
thousand men to Torla. The cast: 
must go crashing down on such a day. 
who stood within it when the end came. 

These were my anxious thoughts when I dressed myself 


day, a week, would ns ten 
le of Lorenzo’s hopes 
And woe to those 
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ade, thought of her only as m little gipsy I could see her eyes sparkling. 
masquerade, an oug) x y “How shall I tell pe how can I speak of its” 
. Sue 


friend who had @ished me so to speak vf her. . : " Pea ; 
“ Giralda,” said I, taking both her hands, “there 15 BO said quickly. ‘ Yet if I wish to do this thing, it is for th 
one in Spain I wished so much to see.” : Prince's sake, seor. . 2 
“Thank you, Excellency,” she answered with mock The smile which crossed my lips was hidden from her 
shyness, but sho did not withdraw her pretty hands from You think it would help him if there were : 
mine, and it was plain that she shared my pleasure. “I at the New Year?” I asked. 
have been looking for you since the dawn.” . I know that it would,” she exclaimed excitedly. « 
“She dwelt upon the word ‘Excellency’ as one who | indeed, seiior, I know that it would save his life.” t, 
would say, ‘We play the part again.’ But she permitted me “ His life? . 
to lead her to a shnded place of the glade, und there we | She put her hand upon mine. It was a3 hot as the hand 
rat very close together, glad as friends that meet in a | of one in a fever. “Captain Falconer,” she said quickly 
and this time in her pretty English, “you know fia 


strange country. 
a You were awake at dawn, little one?” I asked as she Madame Isabella has a brother?” 


curled herself up on the grass and begged a segaretto of 
me. “Then you know what the dawn witnessed down 
yonder?” 

She lighted her cigarette, and blew clouds of smoke to 
linger about the tawdry stars which yave ornament to her 
silky auburn hair. 

“T gaw it all,” she said. “I was in the woods when you 
burnt the house of Count Vio—I saw the others ride through 
Torls. Madre de Dios!—it was a night of my life.” 

I did not know how to answer such enthusiasm, In all 
Spain, Lorenzo had not a more devoted servant than this 
little mystery who masqueraded in the woods below his 
house. 

“Yes,” she continued, turning to me with eyes which 
spoke of gratitude,“ I saw you ride to the Count’s house, 
and I was glad, my English friend. You are one of us 
now and know all.” 

“If to know all is to be set with your back against a 
rock while ten fools point guns at you which they do not 
mean to fire—then I am entirely a disciple, Giralda, You 
have heard the story ?” 

She laughed at me as though it were a great jest. 

« All who come to the service must answer a0,” she said, 
“we do not want cowards at Torla—they will not win a 
kingdom for the Prince. But you, he has no better friend 
than you.” 

I 8 rugged my shoulders, for she was not one to whom 
you could tell a lie. 

“Taman friend in so far that his secrets will be safe in 
my keepinz—I am a friend since henceforth I must share 
his peril. But that I think about him as you do, sefivrita, 
that it would be false to say.” 

She was not angry at my, answer; indeed, her pretty 
affectation of mature wisdom amused me. 

“The day will come for that, Captain,” said she, “a 
month, a year hence, you will think as I do. It is impossible 
to be near Lorenzo and not to think so. ‘There is not a 
man who serves him that would not leap down from yonder 
rock if the Prince asked it of him. And he is worthy 
of the sacrifice—he is worthy of the love of all his 
children.” 

It was a child’s declaration; yet I read her secret in the 
words—a secret which I had suspected since first she made 
mention of the Spaniard on the road to the mountains. 
‘Whatever might be her girlish awe of this man who had 
set himself the task of conquering Spain, her love of him 
was greater. I read it on her lips when they shaped his 
name; in her eyes when I spoke of him. And I could not 
forget that while she loved him, another, who was to be his 
wife, wanted news of him in England. 

“ Giralda,” I said suddenly, for the impulse to speak of 
the thing was not to be resisted, “you know Isabella de 
Gavarnie well?” 

Her face flushed crimson at my question. She turned 
away her eyes and began to oe wistfully at the mighty 
wall of mountains which divides Spain from France. 

“She ig my friend,” was her simple answer. 

“ And she ia the friend of Lorenzo?” 

« She will be his wife on the first day of the New Year.” 

“You think that she wishes that :” 

“She does not wish it—she is not a woman who loves as 
other women. It was her father’s dying word that she 
should marry the man who will save Spain. We Spaniards 
do not forget such a command as that.” 

“ But the Prince himself; is.he not in love with her?” 

She began to pluck up roots of the grass. I could see 
that she breathed quickly and suffercd much at my talk; 
yet for her sake I paces it. 

“It is not for me to speak of the Prince,” che said re- 
luctantly ; “he comes to save Spain, and he must neglect no 
instrument.” 

“ You consider Madame Gavarnie an instrument. then?” 

“She is an instrament because she is rich. All these 
hille—they are hers. Cross the mountains into France 
and you may pass for miles through landa which her fathers 
won and kept. Her name is great in three kingdoms. She 
has what the Prince has not—a great nobility, the traditions 
of a noble family. When ehe declares for Lorenzo the 
cities of the North will hesitate ro more. She will make him 
a king as he will make her a queen. It is for that he 
remembers her father’s oath.” 

For an instant the fervour of the hope animated her talk, 
but remembering, as I was. sure, her own love, che fell again 
to silence, and I saw that tears filled her eyes. 

“Tell me, little one,” I said, “ how comes it, if Madame 
Gavarnie has no love for your Prince, that she will consent 
to marry him?” 

“She will marry him to win a kingdom, senor. Do you 
think that none bat men can sacrifice for ambition’s sake ¢ 
In all your own England there is no more ambitious woman 
than Isabella de Gavarnie. If she were sure, as I am sure, 
she would be his wife to-morrow. But she is not sure—and 
go she sends you to Spain that you may tell her the truth.” 

I looked at her in astonishment. That she had guessed 
the secret of my coming to Torla was a thing I had never 
dreamt. But I did not know her then, ts assuredly 
sharper wits than those of little Giralda were never owned 
by bir eliy 4 

“ Well,” said I, when I had thought of it a moment, “i 
Madame Gavarnie should be ea ote when I “eed hs 
England, would you be glad, Giralda :” 


and quitted my bedroom. I was a little surprised to see 
nothing of the Prince in his cabinet ; nor could I espy there 
any trace of the philosophor Ximeno. A cloth, it is true, 
was spread upon the tatle in the dining-room ; but that was 
for my breakfast; and when I went out into the gardens 
and found no one there, I was convinced that the Prince 
was still in the mountains, and that old Damien was alone 
with me in the ruined--house. To what end this was, or 
why Lorenzo delayed to come, I could form no idea; nor 
gid the old servant chose to enlighten me. ; 

«'To-morrow, Excellency, to-morrow we shall see him. 
There are affairs to-day—and dead men in Torla.” 

« And the friends of these dead men, will they not come 
to your master’s house? ” T asked. 

He laughed slyly. . 

“They have been here one, two, three, twenty times. 
They find nothing, Excellency. They go away to say. ‘the 
house of Don Lorenzo, who is never in Spain.’ Others 
come when my master is here and guard the house. They 
seo him at the table. They look at their watches—it is 
twelve o'clock. When they down to their valley their 
friends say, ‘at twelve o'clock the White Hussars were riding 
in the woods, and Lorenzo was at the head of them.’ 
Madre de Dios—they cannot understand that. My master 
js here at his table; he is there riding in the woods—and 
at the same hour! They do not understand it—they will 
never understand it.” 

He chuckled like one who had a great enjoyment of the 
jest ; but I followed his words ex tantly. 

“ Come,” said I, “that is a tale to tell at the fonda 
down yonder, Senor Damien—but to me! You would not 
have me believe that the Prince is here in his house and 
out upon the hills at the same moment.” 

He raised his hand dramatically. 

«J swear upon the gospels that it is so, Excellency.” 

A card will not swear tos lie—upon the gospels. I 
was quite sure that this old man meant to tell me the truth, 
and Toonfess that I recalled vig Aare my own experience, 
when I thought that I saw Lorenzo in his cabinet, yet 
going thence, beheld him immediately leading his troop 
through the hills. The same dread of something sv i 
the mere hamen, which had then come upon me, 
me now when old Damien spoke. Yet I am not a super- 
atitious man. I care ‘not a straw for ‘all ‘the hag’s tales: 
in Christendom. I would break # mirror as readily as 
a nettle. But the magnetism of this Spaniard’s presence 
was something that I have always feared. Even to this 
day the memory of it is a memory as of some terror 

erful to deprive my eyes of sleep and to quicken my 
Qeart while I set down the words. 

“ Sehor Damien,” said I, when he had waited some time 
in silence, “ is it not possible that your friends in Torla— 
the Laacers I mean—will leave a garrison here?” 

“ Perfectly possible, Excellency—when we are gone.” 

“But sappose they come y, this afternoon, before 
the clock strikes ides 

He d his shoulders in a gesture of indifference. 

“It is on bour and a balf from Torla to these gates, 


NO marriage 


It was « strange question, for os she i 
memorable scene in the gloomy house of eee he 
to me if The man who lay in a trance wu ate 
stairs when I had gone with Isabella to her hume—bhad she 
not spon of him as her brother? 
“ Well,” said I, “and what of this man, Giralda?” 
“It is he who will betray the Prince to those who bu t 
him in the mountains.” . 


(To be continued.) 


THE MISTAKES WE MAKE, 


ViI.—_Some Opinions More or Less 
Enormous. 


CompiLep By C. E. Cuarg. 
Member of the Metropolitan Board Teachers’ Association, 
The Chinese Don’t Speak— 

Most of us have been accustomed to believe that the 
Chinese speak in monosyllabic words exclusively. The 
truth is that the spoken language ia polysyllabic, most 
of the words being built up by, a8 in our Jan; , COM 
binations of two or more sounds, each of which corres. 
ponds to a eingle character in the written language, eg, 
upon the sound fou, which signifies “ father,” “ wife,” 
“to hide,” and half a dozen other ideas, being spoken by 
itself it does not decide which fou it concerns, Ms order 
to avoid such smbigty the Chinese add to ts (father) 
the sound fs’inn (relative), and fou-ts'inn (father-relative) 
then signifies “father”; to fow (wife) is added jean 
(human being), and fou-jenn means “ woman ” or“ wife”; 
before fou (to hide) is placed mui (to inter), and mat-fow 
takes the meaning of “ to place oneself ‘n ambush.” 


—4n Monosyllables, but in Polysyllables. 

The written language is, however, monceyllabic, but is 
never spoken, for ideas like “father,” “ wife,” “to bide” 
etc, have each a separate sign, which if vocalised woald 
have the same sound of fou, and therefore no definite 
meaning. In the written language the characters are 
practically unlimited because a special one is made for 
each idea : now as voice-sounds on the other hand must 
be limited it follows that a monosyllabic or rather mono- 
sign language cannot be read aloud. 


How Deep-sea Fish are Built. 
AND now we will reverse the supposition that 
creatures inhabiting great depths in the ocean are very 
strongly built to resist the great pressure. When a 
man ascends to a very high ren his blood, relieved 
from a portion of the atmospheric pressure, forces its 
way out through the nose, ears, eyes, and mouth. Ifhe | 
could go higher still, his whole body would expand and 
fall to pieces... So it is with creatures inhabiting the 
remotest depths of the ocean. At three miles from the 
surface their bodies are subject internally (by gases) and 
externally to a pressure of more than two tons to 
square inch,and underthis pressure are solid enough, and 
also—because this pressure does not increase 
density—comfortable enough. When brought to the 
surface in dredges the bodies are of the consistency of 
pulp—even their bones become lvose in texture. their 
eyes, when they have any, start out of their heads, 
often their bodies burst asunder. 
Fish that Fall Upwards. i 
“ue fish which live in the enormous depths,” writes 
Mr. Hickson,® “ are liable to a curious form of acct 
If, in chasing their prey, or for an. other reason, they ; 
rise to a considerable distance above the floor the - 
ocean, the gases of their swimming lladdets become 
greatly expanded, and their specific gravity greatly 
duced. If the muscles are not strong enough todrive 
the body downwards, the fish, becoming more and more 
distended as it goes, is killed on its Jong and involuntaly 
journey to the surface of the sea. The deep-sea M8 
then. are exposed to a danger that no other ereatares @ 
this world ave subject to—namely, that of tumbling 
upwards.” 
Why the Sea Moves Rocks #0 Easily. 
Here, too, is another marine delusion. font 
wonder at the enormous rocks which are trundled abou 
by the sea, and suppose that the water lifts upt 
weicht of stone as if the stone were on GY lan ome 
truth is, that the moving water_has only to overt " 
about half the stone's weight. For the samé eee 
man can lift a stone from the bottom of a age a 
surface which he could not raise in the aim oo) g 
when immersed, it becomes lighter by the welg' 
water which it displaces. 


seiior. 
Yee, I understand that.” 
“ And oar sentries in the woods have rifles to fire.” 
@ All that I have assumed, yet where is your road when 


the 

For a spell he hesitated, as though fearing to speak to a 
stranger. Then remembering that I was one of them, he 
went to the window and pointed to the great precipice 
which reared iteelf up at the back of the castle. 

“Yonder is our citadel, Excellency—the heart of the 
mountain itself, the great darkness wherein only the eyes of 
the master can see. All the armies of Europe hall not find 
him there—there is no force in the world which shall blast 


1 asked him nothing more. The idea that I had formed, 
the idea of ineacnisitg = this mountain stronghold, perished 
masterly foresight, the surpassing 

ability to inspire confidence, of which Lorenzo was the 


work with the of a Ind in the father who guided 
him. I could not resist such sn example ; content even as 
my situation came upon me. I contrasted the excitement, 


had known in my own country. If I was but a rebel a 
Spain, what mattered? My friends, perchance, eon t me 
dead. Old Benjamin would have hurried to England to tell 
them so. The agsurance gave me no concern. Some of 
those who had known me would, at least, remember me 
with friendly words. For thus it is in our social code— 
that we are always sorry to hear of the death of a friend 
whose life we would not have given a shilling to save. 

When I had finished my , and old Damien was 
gone to his kitchen, I — the gardens of the castle 
and walked a little way down toward the woods where I had 
first seen Lorenzo. It was Fagor in the shade of the 
trees ; pleasant to hear the bells jingling upon the mountain 
eattle; to watch the cascades as they foamed and fell to 
the green valley below ; pleasant to breathe the life-giving 


but of the sentries, of which Damien had spoken, I saw 
nothing. In truth, I began telling myself that L was quite 
alone, when whom should I espy in the shadow of the 
thicket but Giralda, the gipsy girl, and I saw that she was 
running across the sward to meet me. 7 


—e 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
I Hear or tHE Rirr. 
Suz was panting for her breath like a little hunted 
thing, and I could have counted ten before she had a word 
for me. Her dress was the Gitano’s finery she had worn at 


Zaragoza, So well did sho carry it that I forgot the ec jonce Serie 


©The Fauna of the Deep Sea’— Modern = 
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Quite a Simple Matter. 


Juxins is the factotum of an artist who has made 
sore noise in the world, and is quite as important a 
personage, in his own estimation, as his master. One 
day a indy called on the artist in the atsence of the 
latter, and was received by Jilkins. 

“ Dear me!” she cried, glancing first at an incomplete 
icture and then at Jilkins. “ lare it is very much 
re @ ou.” 

“ % is me,” said Jilkins with a superior air. “I sits 
for all his old men; that’s what he’s specially good at.” 

“You must be a very useful person to your employer,” 
observed the visitor. think that Mr. Blank, 
R.A., is an good at old men?” 

“Yes. Cos why? Cos he’s got nothing to do! I 
order his frames, wash his brushes, set hie palettes, mix 
his colours, and eit there for him to look at. How can 


he help being good-P He’s got nothing to do but shove ; the members of which worship Her 


the paint on!” 
eet fe 


A Bad Thing to Leave Behind. 


THE other morning the train for Broad Street ran 

mto Dalston Junction vather behind its time, and the 

engers who wished to catch the corresponding train 

or Hackney tumbled out of the carriages and inade a 
dash for the opposite side of the platform. 

An old gentleman m a second-class carriage, who had 
roffied the feelings of his fellow-travellers by insisting 
on keeping hie window shut, jumped up as the train 
entered the station, pushed hy te others, and took his 
stand at the door sa as to out ut the moment the 
train slackened sufficiently to enable him to alight with 
safety. He had got three parte across the platform 
when one of the passengers called out ee to him: 

“Teay, mister! Here! You've left something behind. 


uick ! 
biel old fellow came rushing buck in a state of wild 
anxiety. He was anxious not to leave anything in the 
one train, and he was afraid of losing the other. 

“What—what is it?” -he gasped, peering into the 
carriage. 

“A very bad impression,” said the facetious passenger 
with the utmost gravity. 

And at that moment both the trains moved off and 
the old gentleman was left dancing about on the 
platform. 

oo 


Chalking It Up. 


“ Joun, dear,” said his young wife sweetly, “have you 
got a piece of blue chalk or pencil?” 

“That's just like a woman,” grumbled Jobn; “ it 
must be a blue pencil. Black lead won't do, of course.” 

“No, John. I want blue because it shows up better. 
1 know you have a piece; I saw it in your too -box the 
other day.” 

Johr ert to his little tool-box, where he kept all 
so... .. odds and ends, and raked it over in search of 
the biue pencil, his wife watching him quietly. He 
pitched the things out on the floor and threw them back 
into the box, he hunted about the :oom, tipping up the 
vases, and looking in all the most unlikely places for the 
micaing object, but without finding it. 

“Where's the confounded thing gone to?” he raved, 
mping about the place. “I expect the baby’s been in 
ere and ewallowed it. Oh,” he exclaimed, in a coo‘er 
tone, as he accidently dived his hand into his waistcvat 
pocket, “here it is, after all. Now what do you want 
it for?” 

“Thank you, dear,” she said, in just the samme sweet 
voice, as she took it and deliberately marked a blue 
cross on the plain wall. “ You put my meat saw back 
in its proper place this morning, and as that is the first 
time I have known you to put a thing where it should 
go, and where you could find it the next time you 
ae it, I thought I would chalk it up. That's all. 

ohn. 

a waited till she bad shut the door before he 
said it. 


* 


a es 


Ginson: “ Has your wife got the bicycle fever?” 
Phillips: “I don’t know whether that’s the proper 


thing to call it or not, but she's had a eyclom ter put on | 


the bassinette.” 


—»> § = 


MacisrTRaTE (to policeman): “You ought not to 
have hit the prisoner on the head with your trun- 
cheon.” 

Policeman : “ I did it in self-defence, your worsbip.” 

Magistrate: “ Why didn’t you hit him’on the arms?” 

Policeman: “He's got no arma. Those are only 
dummy ones you see, your worship !” 

—_—_»sf<— .- 

Youne IncorricrBxe (in the presence of witnesses) : 
“Hullo, Tightpurse ; you don’t happen to have brought 
out a fiver with you, do you P” . 

_Old Tightpurse (before the same): “ Certainly not, 
sir! What’s more, if I had, I shouldn't lend it to you. 

Young Incorrigible (chuckling): ‘Ob, it isn’t that ; 
but I’ve just picked up a pocket-book with your card 
and a five-pound note in it. Well, here's the card, I'll 
keep the fiver!” 


TH ' 
E BIG BUDGET (One Penny, ermy vices, 


ALL THE WORLD OVER. 


VI. Items from India. 


In India the jackal is more dreaded than the tiger. 


Cotton cloth was first made in India, and was in use 
there over 2000 years ugo. 
_THE native inhabitants of India spend only about 
sixpence per annum on clothes. 

TWENTY-FIVE MILLION acres of land in India are 
made fruitful by artificial irrigation. 

Axout 280,900,000 letters, newspapers, 
packets pass through the Indian Post 
year. 


THERE is a sect in Orissa, in the Ben 


reels, and 
fice every 


| Presidency, 
© me ajesty Queen 
Victoria as their chief divinity. i 

One of the greatest living authorities on Indian 
statistics calculates that from 30,000,000 to 40,000,000 of 
the people of India scarcely ever loze the sensation of 
hunger; in fact, they do not know the feeling of a full 
stomach, except in the mango season. 


Mruiions of men in India—especially on the richer 
soils and in the river deltas—live, marry, and rear 
apparently healthy children upon an income which, even 
when the wife works, ie rarely above two shillings a 
week, and frequently sinks to eighteenpence. 


Tue explanation of the Queen’s apparently inex- 
haustible supply of Indian shawls, one of which is her 
regular wedding present, is that early in Her Majesty’s 
reign one of the Indian princes, in consideration of hie 
having a larze and valuable territory ceded to him, 
bound himeelf to pay annual tribute, which included a 
nunber of the finest Cushmere shawls. 


Tue Hindoo nose-ring seems likely to disappear with 
many native customs. Some of the most prominent 
Hindoos in Bombay have decided that henceforward the 
women of their caste shall wear a flower in the- nose 
instead of a rig. If the ladies refuse to obey they will 
be liable to u fine. Tradition declares that wearing the 
eel is a memento of an injunction from Vishnu 

imiselr. 


Tue ghastly stories told of many of the Indian 
fanatics who, at the religious festivals, throw themse:ves 
beneath the wheels of the Juggernaut car are for tie 
most fart imaginative, or, at any rate, grossly exagge- 
rated. These car festivals, which sometimes uttracted 
as many as 100,009 pilgrims, have certuiuly resulted in 
loss of life; but it 18 stated these deaths were purely 
accidental. 


Hep was urgently needed and promptly cent to 
India from nearly all the other nations of the world 
during the recent fumine, in spite of the fact that in 
years of plenty India herself makes an effort to provide 
for such times of tvouble by setting aside a sum varying 
from one to one million and a half sterling out of ber 
current income, to meet the cost of relieving the terrible 
distress in time of famine. 


ELepuHants in the Indian Army are fed twice a day. 
When meul-time arrives they are drawn up in line before 
a row of piles of food. Each animal's breakfast includes 
ten pounds of raw rice, done up in five two-pound pack- 
ages. The rice is wrapped in leaves, and then tied with 
grass. At the command, “ Attention! ” each elephant 
raises its trunk, and a package is thrown into its 
capacious mouth. By this method of feeding not a 
single grain of rice ia wasted. 

Fut y 20,000 of the population of India are annually 
killed by snake-bites. ‘fhe most deadly of all Indian 
reptiles appears to be the cobra di_capello, which is 
greatly dreaded by the lure-legged Hindoos. With a 
view to reducing the mortality, the Government tried 
the effeet of offering a rewar for snakes’ heads; but, 
instead of diminishing the number of these reptiles, 
it only increased it, as it was discovered that the natives 
were breeding the snukes in order to secure the 
reward. 


SEVERAL Punjab regiments of infantry march to the 
sound of the hagpipes. The harsh tones of the Indian 
instrument, and its limited range of notes, jars on the 
enrs of Englishmen. “That tired feeling,” which is 
common to all who live outside the Land o’ Cakes when 
the national music is in full blast, is actually shared 
Ly the Highlander himself when the pipes are in the 
hands of a Goorkha. There is no one who expresses 
such pain at the sound of the native Indian bagpipes as 
our Scotch friends. In their estimation the Goorkha is 
just * makin’ a fule of the instrument.” 


(22 ee 
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Did He Mean it that Way ? 


Dr. Dosem strode, through the hall in a very bad 
frame of mind; in fact, he was out of temper. He was 
a keen sportsman, and had neglected his business for a 
day's ahooting to come home with an absolutely empty 
bag was decided eaureritne. 

“No game to-day, sir?” asked the old man-servant 
with the usual wooden expression. 

“Had a beastly day of it, James. Didn't kill a 
thing,” said Dosem angrily, throwing hia bag into a 
corner. 

*“ You've lost a grand day, air,” continued James. 

“ Anybody been P” 

“ Anybody been! Why, we've had no less than nine 
patients here ig eee you were out trying to kill 
something. You'd better have stayed at home. sir.” 

And to this day Dr. Dosem doesn’t know which way 
it was meant. 

ee fl 


Quite an Obliging Host. 


TueEre is a point at which our trust in our fellow 
men gives way; at least, that is Smith's opinion, and 
this is how he reached that point. 

He was staying at a country hotel, and met some very 
nice fellows. hey had a game at cards—several 
ganies, in fact—and Smith says that although he played 
wisely and well, he found that the others vet more 
wisely, or more artfully. He is doubtful about tie 

roper description, but he is certain of the result, whieh 
is that he was cleared right out. 

That being so, he thought he had better clear out, too; 
and being conscious that the hotel-keeper would press 
him to stay for certain reasons, he determined to leave 
quietly during the night, so that the visitors should not 
be disturbed by an unseemly noise or equabble which 
night accompany his attempts to overcome the 
landlord's objections. 

He quietly lowered his portmanteau from his bedroom 
window, and was about to descend by means of the 
game rope when he heard the voice of the proprietor. 

“It's all right; I've got the portmanteau,” it said. 
“You needn't trouble to come after it; it’s snfe 
enough.” 

“That,” says Smith, “is one of those shocks from 
which the trusting, sensitive nature never' recovers.” 


ele ae 
Fish in Blue Goggles. 


“Tr's the best dodge ever invented,” eaid the man 
from the North country. “ You don't have to sit all 
night on the bank waiting for a Dite.” 

” How does he manage it?” asked one of the men. 

“Why he takes un electric incandescent lamp with 
him, one he has had made with thicker Nag to stand 
the weight of the water. He has it xed up with 
a secondary battery. He just lowers the lamp hy the 
flexib'e cord into the water and lets it sink to the 
bottom; then he turns on the current and the bottom 
of the luke is illuminated for a long distance.” 

“ What then?” 

“Why, the fish swim up to the light and he can book 
them as easily as you please with an ordinar line and 
no bait. All he has to do is to pick out the fish he 
wants, drop the hook under it, and pull it up. And 
that ien't all, either. He can have all one kind of fish, 
and not take just what bites, as you do in the ordinary 
way. Suppose he wants perch. Very well, he can see 
what he is after, and naturally he onfy pulls up perch. 
Grand idea, eh P” 

“Je that still going on?” queried a bashful little man 
who had been listening attentively in a corner. 

“Of course it is!” cried the man from the North 
country. “He's at it almost every night.” 

“Then that accounts for it.” said the bashful man 
with a sigh of relief. “I could not understand it until 
you told us about the idea. I was fishing in that lake 
on Sunday. I had fair luck, t20. But every fish I 
caught had on a pair of blue spectacles.” 

—_—jo—_ - -— 


Lapy (to house girl): “ You should take a lessun 
from the cook. You are slovenly, whereas she washes 
her face three or four times a a Hi 

House Girl: “No wonder. he fellow who comes 
here tu court her is a chimney-sweep.” 

—st~-— 

Dorotuy (to her elder sister): “ T'm as tall as you.” 

Marjorie: “No, you're not. Stand up and see. 
There, you only come to my mouth.” 

Dorothy: “ Well, I don't care. I’m as tall the other 
way—my feet go down as far as yours.” 


— ie 


Hote, Proprietor (writing bill on arrival of 
guest) : 


ane £5 Se. 
“There! Now I must see how I'll get that total ous 
of him!” 


every Thursday) je pare to two sixpenny magazines. All pictures and reading matter are paid for at 


an pick of popular writers and artists is thus secured. 
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and quitted my bedroom. I was ao little su 


any trace of the philosophor Ximeno. 


with me in the ruined-house. 


gid the old servant choose to enlighten me. 


“To-morrow, 
There are affairs to-day—and dead men in Torla.” 


“ And the friends of these dead men, will they not come 


to search your master’s house?” I asked. 
He laughed slyly. 


“They have been here one, two, three, twenty times. 
They find nothing, Excellency. They go away to say, ‘the 
Lorenzo, who is never in Spain.’ Others 

guard the house. They 

They look at their watches—it is 

twelve o'clock. When they g° down to their valley their 
the 


house of Don 
master is here and 


He chuckled like one who had a great enjoyment of the 


jest ; but I followed his words expectantly 


out upon the hills at the same moment.” 
He raised hi 


“I swear u 
Spaniard will not swear to a lie—upon the gospels 


confess that I recalled 
when I_ thought that I saw 


going thence, beheld him immediately leading his troop 
through the hills, The same dread of something pol nen 


the mere humas, which had then come upon me, 
me now when old Damien spok 
stitious man. I care. not. a. straw for all the 
in Christendom. I would 


* Sehor Damien,” said I, when he hed waited some time 
in silence, “is it not possible that your friends in Torla— 


the Lancers I mean—will leave @ garrison here?” 
“But suppose they come 

the clock strikes again?” 
He his shoulders in a gesture of indifference. 


“It is an hour and a balf from Torla to these gates, 


seiior. 
“Yee, I understand that.” 
« And our sentries in the woods have rifles to fire.” 


«all that I have assumed, yet whore is your road when 


the moment comes?” 


For a spell he hesitated, as though fearing to speak to a 
‘Then remembering that I was one of them, he 
inted to the great precipice 


stranger. 
went to the window and poin 
which reared iteelf up at the back of the eastle. 


“Yonder is our citadel, Excellency—the heart of the 
mountain itself, the great darkness wherein only the eyes of 
the master can see. All the armies of Europe shall not find 
him there—there is no force in the world which shall blast 


The idea that I bad formed, 
the idea of insecurity in this mountain stronghold, perished 
masterly foresight, the surpassing 


that gate.” 
I asked him nothing more. 


before his words. 
ability to inspire confidence, of whic! 
, Were never more successful 


Lorenzo was 


iers in the valle 
work with the 


my situation came upon me. 


had known in my own country 
Spain, what mattered? My friends, perchance, tho 
dead. Old Benjamin woul 

them 80. 


whoee life we would not have given a shilling to save. 
When I had finished my 

gone to his kitchen, I — the 

and walked a little wa 

first seen Lorenzo. It was 

trees; pleasant to hear the be 


running across the sward to meet me. 


CHAPTER XVIIL 
I Hear or THE Rirt. 


Sue was panting for her breath like a little hunted 
thing, and I could have counted ten before she had a word 
Her dress was the Gitano’s finery she had worn at 
So well did she carry it that I forgot the 


for me. 
Zaragoza, 


Washerwomen don't often preach, 


rised to sce 
nothing of the Prince in his cabinet ; nor could I espy there 

A cloth, it is true, 
was spread upon the table in the dining-room ; but that was 
for my breakfast ; and when I went out into the gardens 
and found no one there, I was convinced that the Prince 
was still in the mountains, and that old Damien was alone 
To what end this was, or 
why Lorenzo delayed to come, I could form no idea; nor 


Excellency, to-morrow we shall see him. 


White Hussars were riding 
‘oods, and Lorenzo was at the head of them.’ 
Madre de Dios—they cannot understand that. My master 
is here at hia table; he is there riding in the woods—and 
at the same hour! They do not understand it—they will 


tale to tell at the fonda 
You would not 
have me believe that the Prince is here in his house and 


A . Sf 
was quite sure that this old man meant to tell me the truth, 
and vividly my own experience, 

renzo in his cabinet, yet 


e. Yet I am not & super- 
hag’s tales 
‘break a?mirror as readily as 
’'s presence 


possessor, than in the courage 
they gave to those that followed him. Though there were 
below, thia old man went about his 
nce of a Ind in the father who guided 
him. I could net resist such an example ; content even as 
I contrasted the excitement, 
the daring, the luxury of that mountain life with the life I 
. If I was but a rebel against 
t me 
have hurried to England to tell 
The assurance gave me no concern. Some of 
those who had known me would, at least, remember me 
with friendly words. For thus it is in our social code— 
that we are always sorry to hear of the death of a friend 


,and old Damien was 
na of the castle 

lown toward the woods where I had 
leasant in the shade of the 
jingling upon the mountain 
eattle; to watch the cascades as they foamed and fell to 
the green valley below; pleasant to breathe the life-giving 
air of the heights and to enjoy so sweet a solitude. Every- 
where about me the day was passing its zenith. Long 
shadows struck across the grassy knolls; the hum of insect 
life was the voice of the great heat and of its aftermath ; 
but of the sentries, of which Damien had spoken, I saw 
nothing. In truth, I began telling myself that L was quite 
alone, when whom should I espy in the shadow of the 
thicket but Giralda, the gipsy girl, and I saw that she was 


masquerade, and thought of her only as my little gipsy | I could see her eyes sparkling. 


friend who had Fished mo so to speak of her. : 

“ @iralda,” said I, taking both her hands, “there is no 
one in Spain I wishcd so much to see.” . 

“Thank you, Excellency,” she answered with mock 
shyness, but sho did not withdraw her pretty hands from 
mine, and it was plain that she shared my pleasure. * I 


Prince’s sake, seior.”” 


at the New Year?” I asked. 


to lead C 
sat very close together, glad as friends that mcet in @ 
strange country. 

© You were awako at dawn, little one?” I asked as she 
curled herself up on the grass and begged a segaretto of 
ine. “Then you know what the dawn witnessed down 
yonder?” 

She lighted her cigarette, and blew clouds of smoke to 
linger about the tawdry stars which gave ornament to her 
silky auburn hair. 

“T saw it all,” she said. “I was in the woods when you 
burnt the house of Count Vio—I saw the others ride through 
Torla, Madre de Dios !—it was a night of my life.” 

I did not know how to answer such enthusiasm. Jn all 
Spain, Lorenzo had not a more devoted servant than this 
little mystery who masqueraded in the woods below his 
house. 

“Yea,” she continued, turning to me with eyes which 
spoke of gratitude, “I saw you ride to the Count’s house, 
and I was glad, my Englich friend. You are one of us 
now and know all.” 

“Té to know all is to be set with your back against o 
rock while ten fools point guns at you which they do not 
mean to fre—then I am entirely a disciple, Giralda. You 
have heard the story?” 

She laughed at me as though it were 4 great jest. . 

“ All who come to the service must answer so,” she said, 
“we do not want cowards at Torla—they will not win a 
kingdom for the Prince, But you, he bas no better friend 
than you.” 

I shru; my shoulders, for she was not one to whom 
you could tell a lie. 

“Taman. friend in 90 far that hia secrets will be safe in 
my keepinz—I am a friend since henceforth I must share 
his peril But that [think about him as you do, senorita, 
that it would be false to say.” 

She was not angry at my, answer; indeed, her pretty 
affectation of mature wisdom amused me. 

“The day will come for that, Captain,” enid she, “a 
month, a year hence, you will think as Ido. It is impossible 
to be near Lorenzo and not to think so. ‘There is not a 
man who serves him that woold not leap down from yonder 
rock if the Prince asked it of him. And he ig worthy 
of the sacrifice—he is worthy of the love of all his 
children.” 

It was a child’s declaration ; yet I read her secret in the 
words—a secret which I had suspected since first she made 
mention of the Spaniard on the road to the inountains. 
Whatever might be her girlish awe of this man who had 
set himself the task of conquering Spain, her love of him 
was greater. I read it on her lips when they shaped his 
name; in her eyes when I spoke of him. And I could not 
forget that while she loved him, another, who was to be his 
wife, wanted news of him in England. 

“ Qiralda,” I said suddenly, for the impulse to speak of 
the thing was not to be resisted, “you know Isabella de 
Gavarnie well?” 

er face flushed crimson at my question. She turned 
away her eyes and began to tae wistfully at the mighty 
wall of mountains which divides Spain from France. 

“She ie my friend,” was her simple answer. 

« And she is the friend of Lorenzo *" 

« She will be his wife on the first day of the New Year.” 

“You think that she wishes that *” 

«She does not wish it—she is not a woman who loves as 
other women. It was her father’s dying word that she 
should marry the man who will save Spain. We Spaniards 
do not forget such a command as that.” 

« But the Prince himself ; is he not in love with her?” 

She 0 ig inet up roots of the grass. I could ree 
that she breathed quickly and suffered much at my talk; 
yet for her sake I pursued it. 

“It is not for me to speak of the Prince,” che said re- 
luctantly ; “he comes to save Spain, and he must neglect no 
instrument.” 

“You consider Madame Gavarnie an instrument. then?” 

“She is an instrament because she is rich. All these 
hills—they are hers. Cross the mountains into France 
and you may pass for miles through lands which her fathers 
won and kept. Her name is great in three kin; doms. She 
has what the Prince has not—a great nobility, the traditions 
of a noble family. When ehe declares for Lorenzo the 
cities of the North will hesitate ro more. She will make him 
a king as he will make her a queen. It is for that he 
remembers her father’s oath.” 

For an instant the fervour of the hope animated her talk, 
but remembering, as I was. sure, her own love, she fellagain 
to silence, and I saw that tears filled her eyes. 

“Tell me, little one,” I said, “ how comes it, if Madame 
Gavarnie has no love for your Prince, that she will consent 
to marry him?” 

“She will marry him to win a kingdom, sefior. Do you 
think that none but men can sacrifice for ambition’s sake ¢ 
In all your own England there is no more ambitious woman 
than Isabella de Gavarnie. If she were sure, as I am sure, 
she would be his wife to-morrow. But she is not sure—and 
so she sends you to Spain that you may tell her the truth.” 

I looked at her in astonishment. That she had guessed 
the secret of my coming to Torla was a thing I had never 
dreamt. But I did not know her then, tos. assuredly, 
sharper wits than those of little Giralda were never owned 
by rome ae 

“ Well,” said I, when I had thought of it a moment, “if 
Madame Gavarnie should be less ee when I return to 
England, would you be glad, Giralda :” 


of one in a fever. 
and this time in her pretty Engli 
Madaine Isabella has o brother ?” 

It was ® strange question, for 


stairs when I had gone with Isabella 
not spoken of him as her brother? 


him in the mountains.” 


oe fo -- 


CompPitep By C. E. 
Member of the Metropolitan Board 


truth is that the spoken language 


binations of two or more sounds, 


to avoid such ambi 


ifies “father”; to fow 


ing), and fou-jenn means 


then si 
(human 


The written language is, however 


have the same sound of fou, and 
meaning. 


strongly built to resist the 
from a portion of the atmospheri 


fall to 


e yemotest depths of the ocean, At 


square incb,and underthis pressure 


density—comfortable enough. 


often their Lodies burst asunder. 


If, in chasing their prey, or for an 
rise to a considerable distance a! 


greatly e 
reduced. 


then. are exposed to a danger that 
this world are subject to—namel 
upwards,” 


wonder at the enormous rocks whi 
Ly the sea, and suppose that the w 


about half the stone's weight. 


water which it displaces. 


but this week’s SUNDAY READER contains a po e 
who goes about the country lecturing and ene la il 


“ How shall I tell you; how can T speak of it:” 
said quickly. “ Yet if I wish to do this thing, it ts fab th 
& 4 


The smile which crossed my lips was hidden fre 
tan tink If wodld help Gi if thero-sere piteie, 


have been Jooking for you since the dawn.” _ “Tknow that it would,” she exclaimed excitedly, « 
" ‘She awalt et “f the word ‘Excellency’ as one who indies, timed I know that it would save his life.” y. “Oh, 
: i “ His life?” 


She put her hand upon mine. It was as hot as th 
“Captain Falconer,” she said ed 


memorable scene in the gloomy house of Bayswat 
to me vividly. The man who lay ina facia 


“ Well,” said I, “and what of this man, Giralda?” 
“Jt is he who will betray the Prince to those who hunt 


(To be continued.) 


THE MISTAKES WE MAKE, 


ViI.—_Some Opinions More or Less 
Enormous. 


The Chinese Don’t Speak— 
Most of us have been accustomed to believe that the 


of the words being built up by, as in our lan 


ponds to a single character in the written language, ¢, 
upon the sound fot, whigh signifies “father,” “ wife,” | 
“to hide,” and half a doa@#n other ideas, being spoken by 
itself it does not decide which fou it concerns. ve order 
ity, the Chinese add 5 fo (father) 
the sound fs’inn (relative), and fou-ts'inn (father-relative) 


before fot (to hide) is placed mai (to inter), and mat-fou 
takes the meaning of “ to place oneself ‘n ambush.” 


—In Monosyllables, but in Polysyliables. 


never spoken, for ideas like “father,” “ wife,” “to hide,” 
etc, have each a separate sign, which if vocalised would 


In the written language the characters are 
practically unlimited because a special one is made for 
each idea : now ag voice-sounds on the other hand mast 
be limited it follows that a monosyllabic or rather mono- 
sign language cannot be read aloud 


How Deep-sea Fish are Built. 

AND now we will reverse the suppusition that 
creatures inhabiting yreat depths in the ocean are very 
at pressure. Wheas 
man ascends to a very high altitude, his blood, relieved 


way out through the nose, ears, eyes, and month. Ifhe 
could go higher still, his whole body would expand and 
pieces... So it is with creatures inhabiting the 


surface their bodies are subject internally (by gases) and 
externally to a pressure of more than tio tons to the 


also—because this pressure does not increase 
When brought to the 
surface in dredges the bodies are of the consistency of 
pulp—even their bones become loose in texture. 
eyes, when they have any, start out of their heads, 


Fish that Fall Upwards. — 
“Tue fish which live in the enormous depths,” writes 
Mr. Hickson,® “ are liable to a curious form of a 


anded, and their specific ¢ 
f the muscles are not strong ¢ 
the body downwards, the fish, becoming more and more 
distended as it gues, is killed on its long and involuntary 
journey to the surface of the sea. 


Why the Sea Moves Rocks so Easily: 


Here, too, is another marine delusion. Peop 
ch are trundied about 


weight of stone as if the stone were on dry lan 
truth is, that the moving water_has only to i 
For the same reaper 
man can lift a stone from the bottom of a pond 
surface which he could not raise in the alr, “ht of 
when immersed, it becomes lighter by the weg 


¢ The Fauna of the Deep Sea '— Modern 
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Quite a Simple Matter. 


Jitxine is the factotum of an artist who has made 
gore noise in the world, and is quite as important a 

rsonage, in his own estimation, as his master. One 
Gay « ndy called on tho artist in the aksence of the 
latter, and was received by Jilkins. 

“Dear me!” she cried, glancing first at an incomplete 
pee and then at Jilkins. “I declare it is very much 
re e Ou. ” 


“It is me,” said Jilkins with a superior air. ‘I sits 
for all his old men; that’s what he’s specially good at.” 

“You must be a very useful person to your employer,” 
observed the ‘visitor. “So you think that Mr. Blank, 
B.A., is especially good at old men?” 

“Yes, Cos why? Cos he’s got nothing to do! I 
order his frames, wash his brushes, set his palettes, mix 
his colours, and eit there for him to look at. How can 
he help being good? He's got nothing to do but shove 


the paint on!” 
ee 8 


A Bad Thing to Leave Behind. 


Tue other morning the train for Broad Street ran 

mto Dalston Junction rather behind its time, and the 

engers who wished to catch the corresponding train 

or Hackney tumbled out of the carriages and made a 
dash for the opposite side of the platform. 

‘An old gentleman m a second-class carriage, who had 
ruffied the feelings of his fellow-travellers by insisting 
on keeping hie window shut, jumped up as the train 
entered the station, pushed by the others, and took his 
stand at the door sa as to out at the moment the 
train slackened sufficiently to enable him to alight with 
safety. He had got three parts across the platform 
when one of the passengers culled out loudly to him: 

“Tsay, mister! Here! You've left someting behind. 

ick 1” 

The old fellow came rushing buck in a state of wild 
anxiety. He was anxious not to leave anything in the 
one train, and he was afraid of losing the other. 

“What—what is it?” he gasped, peering into the 
carriage. 

“A very bad impression,” said the facetious passenger 
with the utmost gravity. 

‘And at that moment both the trains moved off and 
the old gentleman was left dancing about on the 


platform. 
—_——_>—-—————__ — 


Chalking It Up. 


“ Joun, dear,” aaid his young wife sweetly, “ have you 
got a piece of blue chalk or pencil ? i 

“That's just like a woman,” grumbled Jobn; “it 
must be a blue pencil. Black lead won't do, of course.” 


“No, John. I want blue becauce it shows up better. 
I know you have a piece; I saw it in your too “box the 
other day.” 


John wert to bis little tool-box, where he kept all 
sorts of odds and ends, and raked it over in search o 
the blue pencil, hie wife watching him quietly. He 
pitched tne things out on the floor and threw them back 


into the box, he hunted about the 100m, tipping up the | 


vases, and looking in all the most unlikely places for the 
miesing object, but without finding it. 
“Where's the confounded thing gone to?” he raved, 
jumping about the place. “I expect the baby's been in 
ere and swallowed it. Oh,” he exclaimed, in a cooler 


tone, as he accidently dived his hand into his waistcoat | 


pocket, ‘here it is, after all. Now what do you want 
it for?” 

“Thank you, dear,” she said, in just the same sweet 
voice, as she took it and deliberately marked a blue 
cross on the plain wal!. “You put my meat saw back 
in its proper place this morning, and as that is the first 


time I have known you to put a thing where it should | 


go, and where you could find it the next time you 
yes it, I thought I would chalk it up. That's all, 
ohn.’ 
He waited till she bad shut the door before he 
eaid it. 
a 


Ginson: “Has your wife got the bicycle fever? i 

Phillips: “I don’t know whether that’s the proper 
thing to call it or not, but she’s had a cyclom ter puton 
the bassinette.” 


—» § = —— 


MacisTRATE (to policeman): “ You ought not to 
have hit the prisoner on the head with your trun- 
cheon.” _ 

Policeman : “ I did it in self-defence, your worsbip.” 

Magistrate: “ Why didn't you hit him on the arms ? 

Policeman: “He's got no arms. Those are only 
dummy ones you see, your worship !” 

— §=——- 

Youno IncorRIGIBLE (in the presence of witnesses) : 
“Hullo, Tightpurse ; you don’t happen to have brought 
out a fiver with you, do you P” . 

_Old Tightpuree (before the same): “ Certainly not, 
sir! What’s more, if I had, I shouldn't lend it to you. 

Young Incorrigible (chuckling): “* Ob, it isn’t that ; 
but I’ve just picked up a pocket-book with your card 
and a five-pound note in it. Well, here's the card, I'll 
keep the fiver!” 


Did He Mean it that Way ? 


—— 


Dr. Dosem strode through the hall in a very bad 
frante of mind; in fact, be was out of temper. He was 
a keen sporteman, and had neglected his bueiness for a 
day's barren to come home with an absolutely empty 
bag was deci edly serererng: 

“No game to-day, sir?” asked the old man-servant 
with the usual wooden expression. 

“Had a beastly day of it, James. Didn't kill a 
thing,” said Dosem angrily, throwing his bag into a 
corner. 

* You've lost a grand day, sir,” continued James. 

“ Anybody been P” 

“ Anybody been! Why, we've had no less than nine 
patients here to-day while you were out trying to kill 
something. You'd better have stayed at home. sir.” 

And to this day Dr. Dosem doesn’t know which way 
it was meant. 

ee 


Quite an Obliging Host. 


THERE is a point at which our trust in our fellow 
men gives way; at least, that is Smith's opinion, and 
this is how he reached that point. 

He was staying at a country hotel, and met some very 
nice fellows. hey hud a game at cards—several 
games, in fact—and Swith says that although he played 
wisely and well, he found that the others ered more 
wisely, or more artfully. He is doubtful about tte 
proper description, but he ia certain of the result, which 
is that he was cleared right out. 

That being so, he thought he had better clear out, too ; 
and being conecious that the hotel-keeper would press 
him to stay for certain reasons, he determined to leave 
quietly during the night, so that the visitora should not 
be disturbed by an unseemly noise or squabble which 
might accompany his attempts to overcome the 
landlord's objections. 

He qu'etly lowered bis portmanteau from his hedroom 
window, and was about to descend by means of the 
game rope when he heard the voice of the proprietor. 

“It's all right; Ive got the portmanteau,” it said. 
“You needn't trouble to come after it; it’s sife 
enough.” 

“That,” says Smith, “is one of those shocks from 
which the trusting, sensitive nature never recovers.” 


— -———~ef.—— - — 
Fish in Blue Goggles. 


ALL THE WORLD OVER. 


VI. Items from India. 


In India the jackal is more dreaded than the tiger. 
Corton cloth was first made in India, and was in use 
there over 2000 years ago. 
_ THE native inhabitants of India spend only about 
sixpence per annun on clothes. 


TWENTY-FIVE MILLION acres of land in India are 
made fruitful by artificial irrigation. 


Axpovurt 280,900,000 letters, newspapers, parcels, and 
packets pass through the Indian Bost Bttice every 
year. 


THERE is a sect in Orissa, in the Ben 
the members of which worship Her 
Victoria as their chief divinity. 

Ove of the greatest living authorities on Indian 
statistics calculates that from 3/),000,000 to 40,000,000 of 
the people of India scarcely ever lose the sensation of 
hunger; in fact, they do not know the feeling of a full 
stomach, except in the mango season. 


MILLIoNs of men in India—especially on the richer 
soils and in the river deltas—live, marry, and rear 
apparently healthy children upon an income which, even 
when the wife works, is rarely above two shillings a 
week, and frequently sinks to eighteeupence. 


THE explanation of the Queen’s ap rently inex- 
haustible supply of Indian shawls, one UP whieh is her 
regular wedding present, is that early in Her Majeaty’s 
reign one of the Indian princes, in consideration of his 
having a large and valuable territory ceded to him, 
bound himeelf to pay annual tribute, which included a 
number of the finest Cashmere shawls, 


Tye Hindoo nose-ring seems likely to disappear with 
many native customs. Some of the most prominent 
Hindoos in Bombay have decided that henceforward the 
women of their caste shall wear a flower in the nose 
instead of a ring. If the ladies refuse to obey they will 
be liable to a fine. Tradition declares that wearing the 
peers is a memento of an injunction from Vishnu 

mselr. 


Tue ghastly stories told of many of the Indian 
fanatics who, at the religious festivals, throw themeeives 
beneath the wheels of the Juggernaut car are for tie 
most part imaginative, or, at any rate, grossly exagge- 
rated. These car festivals, which sometimes attracted 
as many as 100,009 pilgrims, have certaiuly resulted in 
loss of life; but it is stated these deaths were purely 
accidental. 


HELP was urgently needed and promptly sent to 
India from nearly all the other nations of the world 
during the recent fumine, in spite of the fact that in 
years of plenty Indiu herself makes an effort to provide 
for such times of t.ouble by setting aside a sum varying 

| from one to one million and a half sterling out of ber 
} current income, to meet the cost of relieving the terrible 
distress in time of famine. 


EvepHants in the Indian Army are fed twice a day. 
When meul-time arrives they are drawn up in line before 
a row of piles of food. Each animal's breakfast includes 
ten pounds of raw rice, done up in five two-pound pack- 
ages. The rice is wrapped in leaves, and then tied with 
grass. At the command, “ Attention!” each elephant 
raises its trunk, and a package is thrown into its 
capacious mouth. By this method of feeding not a 
single grain of rice is wasted. 

FuLty 20,000 of the population of India are annually 
killed by snake-bites. ‘he most deadly of all Indian 
reptiles appears to be the cobra di capello, which is 
greatly dreaded by the hare-legged Hindoos. With a 
view to reducing the mortality, the Government tried 
the effect. of offering a reward for snakes’ heads; but, 
instead of diminishing the number of these reptiles, 
it only increased it, as it was discovered that the natives 
were breeding the snakes in order to secure the 
reward, 

SEVERAL Punjab regiments of infantry march to the 
sound of the hagpipes. The harsh tones of the Indian 
inatrument, and its limited range of notes, jura on the 
ears of Englishmen. “That tired feeling,” which is 
common to all who live outside the Land o’ Cakes when 
: national music is in full blast, is actually shared 
| 


1 Presidency, 
ajesty Queen 


“Ty's the best dodge ever invented,” eaid the man 
from the North country. “ You don't have to sit all 
night on the bank waiting for a bite.” 

* How does he manage it?” asked one of the men. 

“Why he takes un electric incandescent lamp with 
Lim, one he hus had made with thicker lass to stand 
the weight of the water. He has it xed up with 
a secondary battery. He just lowers the lamp ly the 
flexib'e cord into the wuter and leta it sink to the 
bottom; then he turns on the current and the bottom 
of the lake is illuminated for a long distance.” 

“ What then?” 

“Why, the fish swim up to the light and he can hook 
them as easily as you please with an ordinary line and 
no bait. All he has to do is to pick out the fish he 
wants, drop the hook under it, and pull it up. And 
that isn’t all, either. He can have all one kind of fish, 
and not take just what bites, as you do in the ordinary 
way. Suppose he wants perch. Very well, he cau see 
what he is after. and naturally he only pulls up perch. 
Grand idea, eh P” 

“Ts that atill going on?” queried a bashful little man 
who had been listening attentively in a corner. 

“Of course it is!” cried the man from the North 
country. “He's at it almost every night.” 

“Then that accounts for it.” said the bashful man 
with a sigh of relief. “I could not understand it until 
you told ns about the idea. I was fishing in that lake 
on Sunday. I had fair luck, t:o. Bat every fish I 
caught had on a pair of blue spectacles,” 


—_—_—+1.—_- -— 


Lapy (to house girl): “ You should take a lessen 
from the cook. You are slovenly, whereas she washes 
her face three or four times a day.” 

House Girl: “ No wonder. Tire fellow who comes 
here tu court her is a chimney-sweep.”” 


—+ fs — 
Dororny (to her elder sister): “I'm as tall as you.” 


Marjorie: ‘No, you're not. Stand up and see, 


There, you only come to my mouth.” 
Dorothy: “ Well, I don’t care. I'm as tall the other 


way—my feet go down as far as yours.” 
ae i 


Ly the Highlander himself when the pipes are in the 
hands of a Goorkha, There is no one who expresses 
such pain at the sound of the native Indian bagpipes as 
our Scotch friends. In their estimation the Goor ha is 
just “ makin’ a fule of the instrument.” 


2 ———— 
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I HEREBY CERTIFY that the ery in respeet of 
PEARSUN’S WEEKLY £2,000 RAILWAY I] SURANCE, and also 
of the CYCLING INSURANCE, has been paid up to September 30th, 1897, 
und that thereore every purchaser of PESRSON'S WEEKLY 1s 
insured with this Company against Fatal Railway Accident to the 
extent of TWO THOUSAND POUNDS, under the conditions named 
in the coupon on page 135, and against Fatal Cycling Accident under 


Hote, Proprietor (writing bill on arrival of 
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“There! Now I must see how I'll get that total oub 
of him!” 
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THE BIG BUDGET (One Penny, every Thursday FP to twoular writers and artists is thus secured. 


vig prices, 


WORKERS AND THEIR 
WORK—No. CXLII. 


——_——————— 
His Grace the Duke of Norfolk, 


Postmaster-General. 
Tae present Duke of Norfolk can be truly said to 
have greatness thrust upon him ; not only is he the 


most retiring individual in the Peerage, but he has a 
morbid horror of publicity. Although His Grace is at 
the present moment Mayor of Sheffield, and an import- 
ant member of Her Majesty's present Administration, 
very little is known of his own pe ity, and even in 
London mociety be often passes unnoticed through a 
crowd of celebrities, not one of whom has as much 
ight to recognition as he has himself. + 

Earl of Arundel, Earl of 
Surrey, 
Heredi 


Clun, Earl Marshal, 
i Marshal, Premier Duke and Chief Butler of 
land, Premier Duke and 


E Earl of Norfolk, wus born 
in London exactly fifty years ago on December 27th next. 
The little of Arundel, as he was then styled, was 


never allowed to feel that he was in any 
iapertent than his elder sisters or than his younger 
brother. 

It is somewhat strange to think that the present Post- 
pernmge was educated in pant wan to all pe | 

urposes, & monastery, namely, the ratory, a grea 

Sronber Gatholic Public School founded and presided 
over by A Cardinal Newman. 


The ry 
suburb, and at thé 


asserted that he meant:to become a monk. - 


However, the years wore themselves away, and when | 


the Duke of Norfolk became of 
ably to his own surprise, one ©: 
Re United Ki m—the effect of his long minority, 
and of his mother’s intelligent administration of his 
vast property. : eae 
‘As may be easily imagined, the question of his marriage 
aroused great interest in society, the more so that there 
were at the time v few marriageable dukes. The 
Duke, however, ied quite impervious to youth and 
beauty, and even his most intimate friends thought him 
2 contirmed bachelor Sudden! 


A ys bo the gees’ eaxprins 
ef every one, his engagement to Lady Flora Hastings 
was anno’ 


The marriage was quite a romance. The young lady 
had become s Roman Catholic, greatly to the anger 
ef ber family. and some mutual fri d asked the widowed 
Duchess of Norfolk to give her hospitality for a few 
weeks till she could make arrangements to form an 

ndent home of ber own. 

The Duke had many opportunities of seeing some- 
thing of his mother's guest, and at the end of a very 
slant time he pro and was eucepeee The mar- 


inge took place wi! mp at the London Oratory, 
mak Lard Benconafield, okies very much attached, 


the bride, was a prominent at the wedding, a fact 
which a deal of comment at the time, as 


the Norfolk 

Liberals. 
The young Duchess of Norfolk soon showed that she 

had a si y charming nature. She was open: 

hearted and generous, allowing no distinctions of c 

to interfere with her own and her 

she shared his 


ly had always been known as consistent 


90 

rs after his parent's iage, had not at the 
me of his young mother’s geal thoes any signs of 
the terrible ill health which has since overshadowed the 
Duke of Norfolk's life, for he is entirely devoted to his 


only son. 

Gradually it became known that the premier Duke 
had seceded from the Liberal ranks and joined the t 
Conservative army. Those who knew him best declared 
that he did not care to act with the present Opposition 
ene l Mr. Gladstone's writings on the Vatican ap- 


Tt is no secret that the Duke of Norfolk was this 
time exceedingly anxious to throw bimeelf actively into 
some form of public work. He bas himself managed 
his extensive Sussex, Derbyshire, and London estates 
with considerable success, and it is very characteristic 
of the man that before becoming Postmaster-General 
he took the trouble to read up everything important 
that had been published on postal matters at home and 
abroad. and he soon showed that he was thoroughly 
determined to take an active part in the work of the 
administration of St. Martin’s-le-Grand, although, as is 
always the case, he has had to rely greatly on Mr. 
Spencer Aalpaly, who is the permanent head official 
connected with the Post Office, and on Mr. Hanbury, 
his Grace's energetic representative and colleague in 
the House of Commons. 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


takes his duties very 
seriously, and he devotes a portion of each day to what 
may be called postal business. t 
submitted to him carefully, 
tressed if anything has to be settled in a ney 
and without due considera - 
hours in conference with 
the Secretary of the Post Office and with those 
other rsonages conce’ with the questions 
under ussion. He is not a man who can in & 
moment make up his mind what is best to do, and then 
stick to it. On the contrary, he is always y to hear 
reason and to take note of an i. arguments, 
Thoags a Conservative in politics, the Duke has not 
shown himself a conservative in postal matters, and 
many of the Jubilee postal reforms are entirely owing 
to the Poatmaster-General's own idea and initiative; but 
it cannot be denied that, though many of these snaee 
ve 


uke’s 


agitation he spent man 


a penny, two ounces for 14d., and so on; after Jubilee 
y for two ounces t 


Thus a letter of four ounces can now 
be sent for a penny, and six ounces for lid. 

But by far the most popular of the changes in country 
districta nas been the reduction of the porterage on 
telegrams. all within three 
miles of a post-office, and for longer distances, the charge 


his practical interest in 
postal reforms greatly increased by the fact that he is, 


inaugurated 
improve the conditions 
ingly anxious to see Great Britain and her colonies con- 
tributing to each other's prosperity. 

Apart from bis duties as Postmaster-General, the 
Duke of Norfolk most considers those which ac- 
company his position as Mayor of Sheffield. Of late 
ai he has spent more and more of his time at The 

,a charming country house in the neighbourhood 
of the great steel city, and as he has considerable 
business interests in Sheffield he has made it his especial 
care to in every way benefit and improve the lot of its 
inte ertain portion of each al by th 

certain portion of each year is always spent by the 
Duke of Norfolk at the chief of his country homes, 
‘Arundel Castle, one of the finest country residences in 
Great Britain, and which bas about it many points of 
interest. Thus the names given to the various bedrooms 
are eymbolical of the owner's peculiar position, for in virtue 
of the Duke of Norfolk being Hereditary Earl Marshal, 
the State sleeping apartments are called after the 
officials of the Heralds’ College, and visitors are 
informed that they will be put up in York, Windsor, 
Chester, Rouge Croix, Blue Kantel, or Portcullis, as the 
case may be. Then there is the Queen’s Room, so 
called because Her Majesty occupied it in the year 
1846, just before the present Postmaster-General was 


born. 

‘Arundel Castle and the fine park surrounding Kin 
Alfred’s Keep are kept up from the income erive 
from the rents of the Norfolk-London estate, which 
comprise such valuable ground rents as are to be found 
in Arundel Street and Norfolk Street, Strand. 


~*~} 


THe Berpe-Evect: “I’m sure I'll never be able to 
walk up the aisle with papa?” 

“Why not, my child ? 

“ Papa is geared 80 ridiculouely low.” 


—— i 


“Waat'’s going on in your house this morning, 
Johnny?” 
“Oh, it’s just Willie. When he was playin’ in the 
pay he knocked the treacle-jug off the shelf on to his 
ead, and my mother is combing his hair.” 


——» {f =———— 


Jack (who has recently joined the volunteers, and is 
donning his uniform for the first time): “I’ve been 
trying ever so long, and I can’t hook this tunic at the 
throat.” 

_ Pretty Cousin Polly (who doesn’t admire him suffi- 
ciently) : “ Oh! You won't hook it till the war com- 
mences. 

——_—~» f-2—___—_ 


A HIGHLAND winister was endeavouring to 
boat-load of young ladies to a landing. iN bai gate 
bursting; the steering was difficult. One of the girls 
annoyed him by jumping up and calling anxiously: 
us where pee we ecingt™ 

“Tf you do not sit down and keep still, m 
leddy,” said the minister-pilot enaatnesly. fe thse af 
yerra greatly depend on how you were brought up.” 
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Tus is the title of an article in this week' 
Reapsr—one of the most remarkable netics ca 
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What the Moles on Your Sody 
Mean._— 


DOOSSSOOOOOD 


Eveavnopy bas one or more moles, and each of them ha: 
cance. We re the services of the most competent rear aee 


will be to give of our orma\ 
w) Rare tte Sive ‘Tiny bare apott character, and Lo oes 
carious hints. Send six: ands! addressed envelope to “ ?. 
Pearson's Bi bf Street, We. : 


WE WILL TELL YOU WHAT YOU ARE. 


1OCCOCCHOOOe 
To amuse and at the same time to interest our readeri retained, 
uf the most expert it of the present da, oud 
those who do not believe in the art will soon find themselves com 


along @ specimen of their handwriti unreal 
a eurek ure and fall eddrere. ‘Frca ti ar 


case . 
stamped, addressed envelope must be inclosed. All letters 
marked “GnrapnoLocistT’”’ and forwarded to Pearson's Reg ee 


RESULT OF THE PLACARD PICTURE 
PUZZLE. 


fast’; H. Curwen, 19¢, Come! 
: J. Callender, 23, Tim 


Smith, 26, 
ve ; W. Carter, 


Dorsey, 43, STR pirkbeck, 5 hates be 
A . F. Bir ay 
Street, Bradford, Yorkshire; A. a 


Jo Darnley Road, Hackney, ¥. 


RESULT OF THE “SMUDGE” 
COMPETITION. 


Tunis proved a highly popular competition, and ow 
readers were most successful in obtaining some curls 
effects. The solid silver pencil-case 
Joszrru Baxter, 81, Lee Lane, Horwich, Lancs, 
ducing the most curiously shaped smudge. 


Fifty penknives have been awarded to the next best: 


A. E. Hubbard, 72, New George Street, 
Edward street, Bixho 
Gate, E.:; H. Sillifant, Marble 
Tatton Place, Edinburgh ; W. 
Miss E. V. L. Fi "Baxendale, Weybridge: Sergt. HW. "eG 
Corps, Ha. Quarters, "Aldershot; BR. Shield 


Gioncester Mitte Foot 
i T 0 
Road BE.; ‘T. Booth ! 
W. Brompton; T. Carman, Junr., 1, St. Aubin Place, 
Thora Place, 219, Placknets Road, Dur.dee 5 Ha lee barn, # Gale 

.E.; A. C. Evans, 65, Craddo' i street. "panfl.: T id 


pstviood, Notte: BC. Hanton, i 
“ghannon. 


borough, Camden 
Grove, East Dulwic’ 


ueenstown, co. Co! ign M. ay 

Road, eee hee T. Morris, 14, Cemetcry Strect, Ww esthoreht 

W. Ozanne, c/o Société Gencrale, 5, Fenchurch Street, Berens § 

Rerpo Road, Bradford, Yorka.; J. Rebinsors qr, Se. Ser 
ull, 
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©ur Surprise Page. 


Lae EDITED by C. W. SHALBURG and W. L. LOYD. \ 


First Series... —=— .. +. Number 2. 


ars week we present our readers with the second problem in a new series of illustrated puzzlea of an entirely different character from anything yet published. 


©UR SURPRISE PAGE 
qill be conducted by Mr. C. W. Saalburg and Mr. W. L. Loyd, gentlemen well known in the world of puzzledom, from whose combined efforts we may safely anticipate a 
epprecedented variety of amusing and confusing puzzle novelties. 
Everybody i fascinated with puzzles to a greater or less extent, and the Surprise Page will therefore appeal to all, for the entire series will, moreover, be built on 
inciples within the comprehension of our most youthful readers, and at the same time involve features to tax older wits. 
No. 2 of the Surprise Picture Puzzles appears this week. Every four weeks we sball give away Fifty Pounds in cash, divided as fullows: 


First Prize .  . Twenty-five Pounds. 
Y Second to TwentyeSirth . Twenty-five Prizes of £1 each. 


These amounts will be given to the readers who send us the cleverest solutions to the puzzle that appeared last week, that which appeara this week, and the 
@wo appearing during the next two weeks. To save a long explanation, readers should attend carefully to the following 
Simple Directions : 


Bolve Puzzles Nos. 1, 2, and 3, and keep them by you. Solve Puzzle No. 4, and then send 1, 2, 3 and 4 to this office in one envelope marked “ Surprise.” 
= Now set to work and solve Puzzle No 2 which is entitled: ; 


a | » THE « DISSECTED +« HORSE © 


of the sacrificed animal, 


=_—s«se een 


A noble horse has been dissected into seven parte, and each member of the zoological gathering below has been presented with a portion 
Each creature has disposed of the contribution most becomingly, and lost none of ite character in so doing. 
The heavily shaded sections represent the dissected horse, and from these pieces it is left with readers to restore the lost animal in all his glory. 


ned 
a Carefully cut out the seven pieces and paste in arrangemc it on o sheet of paper showing the horse as you think it should appear. 
@ 
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OUR SURPRISE PAGE 
has caught on. Don't fail to 
compete. This series of com- 
petitions is most instructive and 
amusing in addition to the prizes 
to be gained. 


Feasy 


NAME. sssscscccsscccneesscsssvorsecooreeaeessnccnscesesescoseee 


1 
apie 


3 


ADDRESS .eccocserorcccccoceccvcccoccoocenso es ces esent 


Weiees 


POITIER 


s page are copyright. So often have our prize schemes been pirated, 


ns earing on thi 
IMPORTANT NOTICE.—All tho aoe we are determined from now to put a stop to the practice. 


‘in ___ PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


HOME NOTES. 


A Pack MORE PasTICULaBLY FOR Lapis. 


L will be glad to answer, in this page, questions of 
enemy ralereet upon household matters, so Sar as space 
permite. Envelopes should be marked Home Notes. 


in; 
For Cold and Hoarseness a ei oe 
and oil into the chest. After applying thia preparation 
put a piece of new flannel over the cheat. » 
iret cleanse a bunch of mix 
Herb Sauces. plat well, and dry it ina cloth. 
Pour a pint of boiling vin on it, cover closely, and 
stand for twelve or fourteen hours. Tarragon vinegar is 
made in the same way, but, in both cages, remember that 


if the herbs are not perfectly dry, the will not keep. 
These sauces may be aude from dried herbe, but the 


flavour is not quite 80 
. Pour one on and a half 
Damson Wine. of boiling pie on thirteen 
umds of bruised fruit, and let stand for forty-eight 
Rea Then draw off the liquor, and add two pounds 
and a half of :aw sugar to every gallon of liquor. Place 
this in a clean cask, fill up, and when it has done fer- 
menting fill again and bung tightly. Bottle thie. wine 
nine months after it bas been made, but do not drink it 


till a year later. 
re d as follows makes an 

Stuff ed Gurnet y erllent dish. First clean 
the fish, pepper the gills, and hang it up for a few hours. 
Prepare a forvemeat with breadcrumbs, suet, 
chopped parsley, and aweet herbs, working ali together 
with an egg. Stuff the fish with this, sew it up, skewer 
it into shape, i 
frequently. Place on 


and bake until well cooked, basting 
a hot dish, pour thick brown 

gravy round, and eerve with boiled potatoes. 
; ; may be . in 
Eggs and Tomatoes ‘his way B® spared ae 
ound of ripe tomatoes in a basin, pour over sufficient 
Boiling water to cover them. Put a plate over the basin 
and let it stand for five minutes. Then drain the 
tomatoes and skin them, cut them into four nes each, 
and throw into a frying-pan with a little hot butter. 
Cook slowly until the tomatoes become a ulp. Have 
ready three well-beaten Cage. turn them into the pan of 
tomatoes, and stir therous' ly until the eggs mix and set 
witb the vegetable. Add pepper and salt, and o few 
drops of chilli vinegar, and serve at once in a deep dish. 


Two Hop Bitters Recipes. (1) Put one 


ounce of bops 
into a jug, pour on this one pint of boiling water, infuse 
for twenty-four hours, then strain and use. The ordi 
dose is a wineglaseful half-an-hour before meals. (2) 
First dissolve one grain of podophbyllin in three drachms 
and a half of spirits of wine. Mix together half an 
ounce of tincture of hope, three drachms each of infusion 
of buchu and eenega, an ounce of dandelion juice, 
twenty drops of cochineal, and sixteen ounces of water. 
To these in; ients add the strained infusion of podo- 
hyllin, and shake all together ina closely-corked bottle. 
Let it stand twenty-four hours before using. (Reply to 
James STIRLING.) 3 


Have you Made your Flannellette 
5 . If not, there are one or two 
Underclothing ? very pretty designs which I 


should like to bring under your notice. How do 
you like 


the chemise in the margin, No. 4707? The 

bo a is only 64d. and the 
esign a very novel one. A 
lance at the sketch will conve 
its beauties to your mind muc 
more accurately than any de- 
scription, buat it . would not 
be superfluous to mention that 

ment fastens on either 
der with the ribbon run 


Miiog the ¥ 
ing the 

of the front. 
The knicker- 
bocker drawers are tuken from our 
bad Underclothin Catalogue,” which 
will be prosr sent to any lady 
on receipt of 4d. stam wra) 
This pattern is No. 2, aa Bhd. 
will secure it for you per post. It 
is made on a shaped bene No. 
$950 is a simple nightdress very 


well adapted for the use of 
flannellette. Each pattern has the 
necessary quantity of material 
marked plainl: m, 80 you 


will have no dificulty in estimating the exact number 
of yards of flannellette required for making this pretty 


eet of winter underclothing. 


lay them in paraffin oil, and let them remain cov 
for some time. 
can easily be rubbed off. 


softly knead the down in this till quite clean. After- 
wards rinse in cold water with a very litle blue in it. 
Squeeze d 
the fluff will rise, 


the sugar and strain them into the milk. Cook them, 
if possible, in a double raga > or in a jar stood in a 


of the th x Lg ye d then | on the hedgerows, eo the expense is small. Firet 
of the thickening on the spoon and sauce-pan, Uns ; , all. First pick 
our the Toatatd into a culd basin, | the fruit off the stalk, set im a pan, and cover vith 


remove at once. v 
and atir one way till nearly cold and thickened. 


on stones, and cover with a damp cloth. 
aig, the winter. 
wante 


hung up. Bury parale; 
dry % by hanging it up in a warm, dry place. 


free it from dust, r 
sides with hot water, made quite soft with soda. After 
the washing, the mattin 
and hung against a wa 
A good way to rinse the matting is to use the garden 
hose on it while it is bh 
clear running stream in the country should contrive to 
give all the cocoanut fibre matting and mate a spring 
cleaning in its waters. 


currante, chopped peel, sugar, and sufficient mixed spice 
to make it a good add 
to the bread mixture. Line a shallow tin with pastry, 
ee put in the above mixture, cover the top right over 
wit! 
Bake in a quick oven for about twenty minutes. This 
will be found superior to the ordinary bread pudding, 
for it will have no hard outaide crust. This is a good 
way of using up odd scraps of bread. 


after treating 
travel about o 
of stretchers 
fold the garment, take 
the front and back inner parte together by pulling away 
the sides. Then pass each side to the front, making 
them meet together with the knees against one another. 
Then lay the trousers full length between the two mat- 
treases of the bed till wanted. I cannot say that I 
understand these directions given me by a wearer of the 
garments, but doubtless my many gentlemen readers 
will, and that is all that is desired. 
ADOLPHUS.) 


and so a few words about them will, do doubt, be appre- 
ciated here. Firet, as they are lightly cured, I would 


WEEK EN 
Serr. 11, 18970" 


Milk Stains on Silk Fill probably be remorea 

5 by the application of 

spirits of pe og on = piece of flannel. Rub with a 
circular m stain 

Dororxy.) = Rose. EeMy bo 

To Clean Embossed Brass. 12° ® quat 

of boiling or 


very hot water, and make a good lath i 

Add two drachms of the strongest liquid tae 
wash the surface of the article to be cleaned, usin 
sponge, or, if chased work, a soft brush. Wi a 


with a soft cloth, and afterwards polish with a rated 


Reply to N. T. B.) 


or mountain ash jelly i . 
Rowan Jelly tor eating with sittin, Secon 


and hare. The berries in many places may he gathered 


To Get Rust off Keys and Locks 
The oil will logggn the rust, so that it 


3 k warm 
On Cleaning Stoansdown, aaa iether, and 


in clean cloths, and shake out so that 


beat the eggs 


When Making Custards, thoroughly with 


atch for the formation 


water. Put the pan on the fire, and as th 

Cone to the boil, fake the fruit, mash it with a woodes 
spoon, and strain through a jelly-bag. Then add one 
pound of sugar to every pint of juice, and boil till it 
jellies. 


may be preserved in the 
Green Ve egetables loving «ar : Placethem 
Beetroot, 
ips, carrota, and acing are best kept in dry sand 

i ever wash them until they are 
for use. Onions should be tied in bunches and 
y in a jar during the winter, or 


: Break the meat from a tin 
Lobster Curry. \obeter into small pieces, 4 
one ounce of butter, fry a chop onion in it till tender 
but not browned, then stir in it a tablespoonful of pea 
flour, one or two teaspoonfuls of curry powder, accord. 
ing to ite strength, half a pint of stock, salt, and 
cayenne, and stir till it boils. After cooking for a few 
minutes, put in the liquor from the tin and the lobster 
next, let all warm through, add a squeeze of lemon 
juice, and serve in a border of boiled rice. 
" To eve uart 
To Preserve Green Peas. of chelizd ‘peu 
allow half a es of salt, mix together thoroughly, and 
leave in a dish all night. Next day fill bottles with the 
salt ane eee cork up tightly, wax, and keep on their 
side. en required for use, they should be stee 
over night in cold water and thoroughly washed ls 
being cooked. in the usual way. you had sent me 
your address on a stamped envelope you would have: 
this reply sooner. ( to LINDBAY.) 
E : For this dish the 
Economical Galantine. yecessary ingre- 
dients are: Half a pound of beefsteak without fat, two 
ounces of breadcrambs, and four ounces of streaky 
bacon, pepper, salt, and herbs to season, and two eggs. 
Put the beef and bacon through the mincing machine, 
mix with the breadcrumbs, season with salt, pepper, and 
sweet herbs. Bind all together with the beaten egg, 
form into a smooth roll, tie in a pudding cloth, and boil 
slowly for two hours. Press till cold, then remove the 
cloth and brush over with meat glaze. Garnish prettily, 


and serve. 
A -, Taketwo young rabbits, 
Galantine of Rabbit. sna. stew gently. for 
about one hour and a half, with an onion, a stick of 
celery, a carrot, a bunch of herbs tied in muslin, pepper 
and salt, and water sufficient to cover. Then remove 
the meat from the bones, and cut it into neat pieces of 
one to two inches square, rejecting all bone. s in, and 
gristle. While the meat is cooking, soak half an ounce 
of gelatine in a gill of cold water. Strain the liquor 
through a thick cloth, colour it to a nice brown, 
and dissolve the gelatine in it. If not sufficiently clear, 
strain again trough acloth. There should be abouts 
pint of liquor in all. Flavour it further with a squeeze 
of lemon juice and two tablespoonfuls of sherry. 


Cocoanut Matting, *,,29s%e4 ot en 
therr washed and rubbed on both 


should be rinsed in clear water 
or over a clothes line to dry. 


up. Those who live near a 


First soak the bread, and then 
squeeze very dry, mix-into it eome 


Scotch Bun. 
rich colour. Beat two eggs, and 


try, and mark it into squares with knife. 


to your trousers need 
No More Baggy Knees 5," complained of 
them as below described, and as you 
deal you will not have the weight 

dei to Par baggage. When about to 
old of each side, and thus draw 


(Reply to 


Bloaters are now in Season Again, 


ine a 
flat galantine tin with slices of hard boiled an scatter 
chopped parsley between each slice, pour a little of the 
— over this, and let it set. Then mix the remains 
of the liquor with the rabbit and 


fill the mould, using more hard 
boiled egg, if you have it, and a 
few chopped capers. (Reply to 


SHOOTER.) 


impress upon my readers to eat bloaters as fresh as 
possible, otherwise the flavour will be unpleasantly 
strong, and may have a somewhat putrid taint near the 
roes. Bloaters ure best cooked on a gridiron over or 
before the fire, the iron being lightly rubbed with mutton 
fat to prevent the fish sticking to it. It is beat to split 
open the fish before cooking, as it allows the heat to 
reach all parts quickly, and the strong-smelling steam 
does not accumulate in them, as it does when they are 
cooked whole. A very small piece of butter and pepper 
should be rubbed over the fish before serving, as it gives 
a nice-looking glaze. 


The Flea Pest in your New House 
will, I fear, take some time to stamp out. I should lay 


ADVERTISEMENT SCALE. 


Cd 
eo 
eco 


Single column, per inch, per insertion ..  -. 42 
Double 


Pall page inside, facing of matter, sither 


in a good store of insect powder, ti tine, 

camphor. The insect ree sbould be el on a Pcl ln mou Se — °100 00 
8 oa aia aa a their woodwork | Half page ” ” ” win 8000 
mus! spong: over lig with t ntine. » . 28 00 
Under each bed place a plateful of salt, Shick & oepe Signtn pees. ” * é ” ~ tate? 
spondent told me was most effectual in driving away | Femth vege ” nom =e Os 
fleas. When ecrubbing, add turpentine to the water, | F™ORt Paee whole wwe me i ° ° 
and where possible wipe the woodwork with a weak is aoe d ee ee 30 0° 
solution of ‘earbolie acid and cold | water. Place * fan 2 fF Se aw aw OF 

camphor amon thin i 4 ne ae 
mong clothing and bedding. Where AlLepaces above one-tenth of a page are charged! at ys pare vst 


the insect powder is scattered, constantly look to see if 
there are any signs of the fleas, for they should be 
destroyed while stupefied with the powder. It ia very 
annoying for you to take a new house, and then to find 
it inhabited in such an objectionable manner ; however, 
with care, I feel sure you will effect {t havoc among 
your enemies. (Reply to Tuz O'NEILL.) 


Black blocks are charged 25 per cent. extra. All advertisements a7 
subject to approval, All copy must be sant in by Noon'on Tim odey. 
Sept. 9, Yf intended for the /ssue on sale Sept. 18, and dated Sept. 25, 
The Propristors reserve the right to hold over or suspend the insertion 
ef ony Gdvertisament without prejudice to other insertions order, 
‘All communications should be addressed to the Advevtisement Manog 
* Pearson’s Weekly” Offices, Henrietta Strest, London, WC. 
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WEEK ENDING 
Sept. 11, 1897. 


Good News for Sufferers. 
Time proves all things, and Letters constantly arrive 


| “*‘New Life.” 


“ Dalby Patrick, I.0.M. 
“TT have derived great benefit from 
|| “Guy's Tonic. I feel it puts new life 
“into me. “ Miss PREERMEEN.” 


“Was Very Ill.” 


“ Great Paxton, St. Neots, Hooton. 
“Tam thankful to God to say that 
“@uy’s Tonic has made me feel quite 
“another person. I was very ill when 
“IT commenced to take it, but I can 
“now eat my Food with pleasure, and 
“don’t know how to be sufficiently 
|| “thankful. I always recommend 
\| “Quy’s Tonic, and willdo. A. Epor.” 


“Threatened _Paralysis.’’ 


“3, Victoria Street, Newark. 
“My Indigestion is very much 
a ete fact, I am almost forget- 
“ting that I have a Stomach, and the 
“ yumbness in my right leg does not 
“trouble me so much. Last week I 
“walked miles without se atall, 
“FW.” 


“Tongue Less White.” 
“ Burnham-on-Creuch, Essex. 
“While taking Guy's Tonic and 
“Fruit Pills my Indigestion got better. 
“My Tongue was less white, and I was 
‘| “not so much troubled with wind after 
|| “Meals. “H. Howazp Couture.” 


5 


reporting Wonderful Cures by means of Guy’s Tonic. 


‘*Potent Remedy for Debility.” 


“Mires Asranam, of Upper Nor- 
“ wood, has on many occasions recom- 
“ mended Guy’s Tonic, and considers it 
“a very potent remedy in Debility and 
“ Liver Complaints.” 
‘‘Age Seventy-five.” 

“ Barnard’s Cottage, 
“ Thaxted, f 

“Please to send me two bottles of 
“ Guy’s Tonic, for which I enclose P.O. 
“Tam thankful to say I am much 
“better, but at my age, seventy-five, I 
“do not expect one or two bottles to 
“cure me. “T. P. Wise.” 


‘* Prostrate Feelings.’’ 


“ Eversleigh Cottages, 
“Cromwell Street, Hounslow. 
“Tam glad to be able to say Guy's 
“Tonic has recovered me from that 
“ Prostrate Feeling, and I am much 
“ better. “FE, Meexrn.” 


‘*A Month: in Bed.’’ 


———————__— 
“ Newcastle Road, Boothtown, 


“ Near Manchester. 
“My husband is much better and 
“ anxious to try another bottle of Guy’s 
“Tonic. He has been in bed for a 
“ month, but feels much better since he 
“commenced with Guy’s Tonic. 
“J. Evans.” 


| All Chemists and Stores sell Guy’s Tonic. 


“Loved of all ladies."--" Much ado," Act. 1., 8¢. 1 
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ite BRILLIANCE 
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ae mB 8 minhoperote 
Without, EG. N.B.— "Sono 
feed Tew TUNG Riding Schools L70ate. now open 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


|CLARKE’S 


00 MIXTI 


BLOOD MIXTURE 


everywhere, 
"| Beware of Worthless 


VICTORIA DATE 
VINEGAR is alsv 
Used exclusively in 
the preparation of 
VICKLES by sevoral 
ofthe mostcclebrated 
Manufacturers 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. Listatree, W. 
ue Rd., Tuttenhum, 


THIS 1S THE SHOE YOU 


TAL OF FER.—To purchasers of three pairs: 
stan tbe we allow a reduction uf 2d, per pair. 
PATENT CANVAS SHOE CO., 95x, Bath Street, 

SGOW., 
OM eatrated Catotegue of Novelties post free, Wt. 


Used exclusively in the HOTEL CECIL, a number of the Gordon Hotels, and 


VICTORIA 


. A Tasting Sample will be sent POST FREE on reccipt of applicati 


Bhould try Dr. Vin. ¢ AveD 
oent’s Antt-Stout. 


WANT. 


tej. 2, 40-03, 40. Od. 
: ths ‘4. ud, 3s. 6d, 


|} the chance. 


i 


7/6 Wien tA aey Saeense” 7/6 
THE “WAVERLEY.” 


. JACKSON, Arms Menufactu: 


NMiddlenex. 


i 
Of all chemists 


other principal Hotels and Restaurants. 


For "KR ABLE Use. 
‘Unrivalled for SALADS. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


on to VICTORIA WORKS, 112, Belvedere Road, Lambeth, S.B. 


The Best 
and 


Cheapest 
Sauce in the World. 


672,192 BOTTLES SOLD IN © & HD. 
SALE UNPRECEDENTED IN THE Histol 'Y or ‘SAUCES. 


OCT E vba Sian. Suse on aval tiie Gkiy DaLiCnoes 
SOLD IN. BOTTLES, 64, 1/- & 2/- BACH. 
i] Progristors: @OODALL, BAGKHOUSE & Cou, 
Ss eeeeeye 


A WATCH Fo 


FOR NOTHING. 
We are Zoing te give away 1,000 Silver Watches to advertise our Catalogue 


and our Jewellery. This is no catch, but perfectly genuine. Read our conditions, 
and then go in and wis. 


M+*N*¢*+y BAD 
VttOOAa 
S++*L¢QreT 


DIrRBoricmMs. 

Fill in the missing letters to the above words, and send the answer to us. ¥ correct, we 
undertake to send you a Solid Silver Wack. pose , uswally sold by us at £2 2s. 
Our conditions are that you send us a stamped envelope for us to write and tell 
if you are correct, and if you should win the Watch, you purchase one of our Real Silver 
Chains, as per our offer, which we will send you. Write at once, as by delay you may lose 


These words when 
filled in represent 
three well-known 
soaps. 


277, STRAND, LONDON, we .C. 


BREAKFAST wo SUPPER 


THERE 1S NOTHING TO EQUAL 


from kola, cocos, malt, and hops. It gives strength 
and energy as a consequence of greater nourishment. Bold every- 
where in éd. packets, and 9d. and Is 64 tins. Mention this paper, 
and write for dainty sample tin offered as free test of merit by 


DR. TIBBLES’ VI-COCOA, Ltd. 


60, 61, & 62, Bunhill Row, London, £0. 


Delicious in Flavour and Aroma, and 

pronounced by experts in culinary matters Superior to Malt or Wine Vinegars, 
peal caine patient Se 

GOLD MEDAL, 


Universal Cookery and Food 
Ezhidition, 1896, 
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, ith the backneyed ‘they are able to put by enough money to keep’ ; 
Pei: "Ts cigarette emoking “Yangerous p”———— | in indolence during the winter, and they eg 
———I don’t think that the actual inhalation of the | only section of the inhabitants of the province who 
cigarette emoke is any more dangerous than Lie i Age en da alls A Beas tam will often lay 
es drawn through the stem = Penick pene most luxurious ‘anofficial tramp is the pai en 7" 


Fy *, 3, icotine Ww A . 5 
danger ii te tgumnny ota cat | Sethe cuare mB phon, od aly 


yste' : 
end of the cigarette held between the lips. 
Rariz0ap.—Parliamentary trains are 80 called because 


LASTLY— 


aT aT OTe 
“Fr tells me—mind, I don’t say he has, but he tells 
bg beni es? “bin posomion tained imp. 
hristened tune.” ne is ¥ 
fod mee en Es 
t the side uarium, the little 
organ against the side 0! ; aoe ie 
round on his tail and twirls his say as ay 


dancing to the music. ‘When the strains cease, bh 
places bis lttlo none against he She otto ai ar 
“A 


saenage to rig up a hut at night time fro 

or used “sleepers.” He rides from ged 
to place underneath the train, darting in be 
tween the wheels as it leaves a station, and 
keeping his seat with surprising ease. Crossing g 
prairie or desert he boldly mounts into the car, for the 
officials are not allowed to turn a tramp off save where 
water may be obtained. Often when trains have been 
snowed up the tramps have been invited inside to 
warm themselves by the stove, and to partake of 
whatever food the passengers have been able to get 
together. The American tramp walks as little as he 
can. Otherwise he would not be American. 


Cockney writes as follows in regard to the Faraz 
Air FunD: 


as if asking for more. flis favourite airs are 

Life on ‘the Ocean Wave,” and “ Rocked in the 

Cradle of the 2” My correspondent says that is 
a i 

the shrimp will play about this for hours, standing on 

things. 


Equt Stone is filled with the desire to become fat. 
He has always envied the bats 4 and teaming face 


For instance, the i sad working-men’s train on the 
way carries passengers SIX miles 
for a penny. 

8. H. after taking a voluminous exception to Reply 
3645—which, by-the-way, wae written by a doctor of 
medicine and physician to one of the London sl er 

ou 


hich is invariably associated with the man who takes | —gently suggests in his accompanying note: “ Thank good £ cold “ . 

F eistyueb mainionat. and he would like to know how think inclosed worth using I should be gla of | in England. we. peepee ib to. bey pod Pe cee 

“i t diet himeelf. ‘As 2 matter of Gur waual fee." = sls go. : This is age account, Lai Hess is x saat os elee, of even more importance 
to with t to return candour with candour, I may say tha than cold water, and that is fresh air. 

fact, dieting has nothing whatever a Reet think my correspondent’s apinions on the | Let anyone take a drive through the London suburbs on a hot 


summer day, say at six o'clock in the morning, and let him 
note well the windows of the houses as he passes through the 
streets. pe te out of a hundred will: be closely fastened, o9 
securely, indeed, that the one chance that the comparatively fred 
morning air has of reaching the lungs of the sleepers is wasted. 

And if it is so in the suburbs, what mast it be in the heat of the 
great city. 


cause of death and the prolongation of life worth 
using at current or any other rates. I ma also say 

the encouragement of others that under no cir- 
cumstances should I pay for alleged corrections to the 
Replies, especially when those corrections, a8 18 


on the most meagre food, while others, though 
nourished by the most fat-forming in, ents, will 

them altogether. I should, if I were you, 
be quite content to remain eight stone, so long as 


health i . usually the case, take the form of ventilatin: private : , . 
ay M., who is travelling in Sweden, sends mie the follow- om ions and personal hobbies. The contributors to ee on, rhe ag Fog ap Now ovent Bab 
ng: ote : the page are only human beings, and are, therefore, | breeze is stirring the tope of tics tooeetand stealing the — 


river and leke. 

These are very common-sense sentiments. It is m 
your power to alter all this—to give the little lungs 
at least one taste of fresh air. 

A.LTHovuGH the Fares Arr Founp excursions will cease 
to go out at the.end of this month, I do not wish om -* 
this account:that readers should ‘reduce their efforts 
to collect and subscribe, for should there be any sur- ° 
plus, the amount will go towards forming a founds- 
tion for next year's list. I should be much obliged if 
those good folk who still have collecting forms ia 

9 ther with any money they may have got 

her, will ke enough to ech them along at 
the earliest op peed is notice is given inp! 
of writing each individually. 

My little friend, Lucy Willis, who last year collected 
£3 2a. 10d., has this “by sent me from Genes, Italy, 
the sum of £7 3s. 5d. as the result of her efforts . 
Thie is still further evidence of the keen interest my 
little friends take in the welfare of their less fortanste 
fellow children. : 


Amount Previously Acknowledged, £2,766 l€s. 0j2 ~ 
Teachers and Scholars, Betford Road Board School,, Bootie 


not infallible. may make mistakes sometimes— 
those who never me 


’ 
inst his principle to help other to get drunk. He was 
told that he a or. pat ig s sergeant was vent to 
eee that he carried out the order. Thereupon the policeman, 
Olsen by name, took up the bottles and threw them into the sea. 
He has been condemued by a court-martial to eight days’ Lag 


Aw energetic PEARSONITE bas laid before me a echeme 
for running a pier out from the Victoria Embankment 
’ into the Thames. He pointe out, with some justifica- 
tion, that there does not seem much probability of any 
cafés being opened, as those who have the improve- 
ment of London at heart have often suggested, along 
the north side of the river—cafces run on the Conti- 
nental plan, with tables beneath an awning, outeide 
the restaurant doors, where coffee and light refresh- 
ments could be served to the music of a string band. 
But a broad pier with a band-stand at one end, a 
miniature, for instance, of that at Southsea, would 
R ove an extraordinary attraction during the mid-day 
‘anch hour and in the evenings. The chief objection 
to such a scheme appears to me to be the popularit; 
which would fall to its share if it were well ccoducted. 


temperance. — 

G.O.N. asks: “Is taneous combustion of the 
human body possible?” very reader 
of “Midebipman Easy” will remember the incident 
of a woman who bad been drinking » great 
deal and underwent spontaneous combustion, 
becoming, as it were, ber own crematorium. 
That may or may not bave been an Lense | woman. 
Csptaia Marryatt could have had instances from real 


floor without flames.” When water was thrown upon 
her in the hope of putting out the fire, it babe a 
characteristic emel) of burning flesh, and gave out a 
suffocating smoke. She was a confirmed drunkard ; 
the terrible state of another poor woman in Paris, 
whoee bones were found in her bed with the flesh 


: Anon, 58. @d.; A. B.C., se. 
is; Kirk of that Ik. 18.3% 


rts, 1s. 8d.: J. Orne, 94.; A. B., 
Se.; Mr. an . F. Tarrant, 2s. 7d.: Dasty Malte 6 Trixy, a. 
: «5 58.5 uel fo, 28. 


The crowd would inevitably be so much greater thun is ak ae 


with it until the fortunate winner claimed his own, he 
a in it up to a sae you can alk of anyone 

ringing a thing which is dragging him along at fifteen 
miles un hour at the end of a chain. The two came 
down to visit the editor of P.W., but while they came 


a Mrs. 
charred from them, left no doubt that it had been compatible with individual comfort. Tet, bosers init ey. 2h 8 Bmat, fi Fen Prosie P Paper ie : 
a.case of spontaneous combustion. ‘Another old lady at | S. D. F. aske why we do not give away bull-pups as sonia Gd; Reader of PW é.; William and Bo his, £1: For the oe 
the age of aighty was found one day by her maid, | prizes to our readers as the editor of the Bie Bupaert | Amigo, ary. Jes stunicon, Friends and Welw at rep eu 
burning, and seemed to originate, not in her does ?. ‘We are waiting to see firat whether | & Aj eg of Holes ad lageal mo Mullan’s Bazaar, £4: #Y. 
clothes, but in her flesh. She burned and burned | the editor of B.B.recovers. He bought a magnificent | Fermison, i ge. 8 Kelby, Od PD le ta Ae Stour dee 
‘until nothing was left but her skeleton, which bull-pup the other day, and not knowing what to do | Broome ts. 4, 9.022 S45. i Bote: 4 GDB 2d 
. 1s. 6d.; #. Chandler, 9d.; Anon, 10s; Jonas, Sa.; ‘Trmingham, %; AG - 
tm a eS 8., 28. 6d. 7 - = 


scorched. 
A CORRESPONDENT writes to say that Professor 
Thompson, in an address on the new varieties of the 
Cathote rays, announced the discovery of new rays a8 


CoLLECTED : 


A.and B. H., 1s.; 8. G. Stacey, 10:.; Marjorie and Phyllis Smith, 
it, 10s, ee? Cuthbert, ss; W. G., 3a, 6d; B. G. 


H. Vincent 

.C. Eve, ie. td: J. . Horie-Stephen, $3; Campbell, 130 81; 3-8 

Pose in, wg hrom Lavininater§ ay Wetesain toa. ; ae 
Fee . fi 


follows: “Of an orthokathodic character, 8 deflec- in at one door he happened to be going out at another, | I ‘ BH 

ble fluorescifient excitant; of a parakathodic cha- and the bull-pup, catching abgheut his coat-tails, flung | 6.cd. TA. Rergeants’ oo er Roni, J Dov Bicane, £1; ¢ =] 
racter, @ deflectible fluorescifient nonexcitant; of a himself into the sub-editorial department teeth fore- LOM cers, He 8 Mt Bare National Line: tal Lucy Wil il 
diakathodic character, a nondeflectible fluorescifient most. That was empty. The counting-house was | Noble, ss ‘de A. Burbidge and Alen Thon pion, 1s.: Winnie A 
nonexcitant ; of an isokathodic character, a deflectible deserted. Noto skirt fluttered in the Home Nores Nellemh. ate 18.5; Wid yasming; 3a, 3d. Cee one Wow He. Wh; 


department. The bulldog seems to have been enraged 
at thie, although, the entire staff having scattered 
themselves atout the outlying districts of London, the 
exact truth will never be arrived at. It is certain, 
however, that it made a kennel of the managing 
director's sanctum, and, growing tired of this, went 
out into the streets again, with the editor of the B.B. 
still a good second, though a little out of breath. 


nonfluorescifient nonexcitant.” It seems 
to me that if you want to drown a cat it would not be 
a bad plan to tie this paragraph round its neck asa 
sinker. : 

P-W. bas no doubt frequently been the means of 
bringing about a remarkable incident: in the lives of 


3 i ite. 
3 y. 2,; A. Coules, 28.; A. M5 6.64. 
nd, 15s.; C. J. Bish 5a.; An Dressmaker, 10s.; B. Morel 
Frond, 1S Foe nOP ailad Brown, tnd. D, Pediow Lurgan, #68 
Grand Total (P.W.), £2,809 17s. 332 
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pereon who sends in particalars of the moat extra- | Here other dogs attracted eo, attention, and in eee 
ordinary thing of the kind, and a penknife to each of trying to eave the lives of some f-dozen wire-haired F & D oo | oe 
the next fifty best. "as an instance, I may quote that | tetriera, which had been collected together in abunch, | fieereroten’ ee iia 33 
vinich came under my notice a few weeks ago. A| the editor of the B.B. was severely injured. This | Short Stories 66|33 |18 
tleman, well known in the City, had a large num- seems to have annoyed him, although it was really 8 8 4 : ; A 
of shares ina certain gold mine in South Africa. providential, on account of the number of jokes he Ky ¢ ; 4 23 
Just as he was leaving town early for home, about can make out of it for his paper. At the same time 90 46 3 3 
eleven o’clock in the morning, information reached him we prefer gold pencil-cases as P.W. prizes. We 83 Ze 
to the effect that unless he sold out immediately he admire bull-pups, but we prefer pencil-cases. I don't 2 6 —_— _ 
1 6 = = 


would lose a considerable sum of money, as the next 
day they would be eo much waste pee. He was at 
the time in a desperate hurry, an ing somewhat 
absent-minded, entirely forgot about the matter until 
he reached home. ile waltiag for lunch he took 
ups copy of P.W., and his eye fell upon the words 
“gold mine.” The recollection of his omission then 
flashed across his mind, and rushing to the telegraph 
office he wired instructions to his broker towil ¢ 

immediately at par. This saved him. If you know 
incidents of a similar kind, send them along before 
eel September 6th, in an envelope marked 

(CIDEBNT. 


know ay we should. But there is no accounting for 
tastes. Especially the taste of bull-pups. 

G. R.E. asks: “In which country are tramps best 
cared for ?”. I should imagine the poor, 
deformed who are permitted to line the roads 
deniling ba Monte Carlo must earn more money than 
any others in their profession in the world. In some 
parte of Russia, however, tramps not only gain an 

livelihood, but are officially recognised and pro- 
t by the Government. More especially is this 
the case in the province of Pensa. Here they are 
enrolled in geal, and start out every spring to beg 
systematically throughout the empire. In the summer 
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